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THE  OUTLAWS  OF  BARRA. 


CHAP.    I. 


After  a  flay  of  fourteen  days.  Sir 
Alexander  defired  his  party  to  prepare 
for  their  departure;  and,  on  the  enfuing 
morning,  they  took  the  road  to  Stirh'ng. 
During  the  way,  Randolph  informed 
the  veteran,  that  Monteith  had  related 
to  him  the  adventures  of  his  youth  ;  and 
fpoke  his  own  comments  with  great  bit- 
ternefs  againft  the  houfe  of  Rofkelyn. 
Sir  Alexander  concurred  in  acknow- 
voL.  IV*  B  lodging 


[    2    J 

ledging  the  Injuftice  done  to  St.  Clair, 
but,  to  the  furprife  of  the  youth,  en- 
forced what  had  been  before  commanded 
by  his  father,  that  he  ihould  (eek  no  re- 
venge againft  them;  a  conduct  that  Ran- 
dolph could  not  thihk  confident  with 
the  ftrong  friendfhip  he  profefled  for  the 
hijured  party. 

Arrived  within  two  miles  of  Stirling, 
the  found  of  the  bugle  horn  (Iruck  on 
their  ears,  and,  a  fhort  time  after,  a  (lag 
pafled  them,  fo  clofely  purfued  by  the 
hunters  that  he  ruflied  into  a  wide  and 
rapid  river,  and  fwam  over ;  fome  of  the 
dogs  followed  ;  but  even  the  keened  of 
the  fportfmen  checked  their  horfes,  one 
excepted,  who  rode  foremofl,  mounted 
on  a  beautiful  and  fpirited  hunter,  and 
who,  eiiher  from  want  of  power  to  curb 
him,  or  from  being  warmed  beyond  pru- 
dence in  the  chafe,  leaped  down  an  ac- 
clivity and  took  the  water.  Sir  Alex- 
ander 
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4ndcr  and  his  party  had  drawn  afide  to 
give  them  way,  and  to  fee  the  fport ; 
but  their  attention  was  in  a  moment  di- 
rected into  another  channel ;  the  hunter 
who  had  leaped  into  the  river,  feared  .at 
the  rapidity  of  the  current,  yielded  to 
it,  and,  making  a  plunge,  in  a  moment 
difengaged  himfelf  of  his  rider.  The 
inftant  before,  a  filent  confternation  had 
hung  on  all ;  but,  on  this  fight,  an  uni- 
verfal  cry  of  horror  refounded  from  ev^ry 
quarter ; — "  The  king  !  the  king  will  be 
drowned  i'*  exclaimed  the  whole  party, 
rufhing  to  the  banks ;  but  the  danger 
reprefled  courage,  while  each  looked  on 
bis  fellow,  expeding  him  to  offer  fuc- 
cour.  On  the  general  outcry.  Sir 
Alexander  and  his  friends  had  ap- 
proached; when,  w^ithout  fpeaking,  with 
an  inflantaneous  movement,  they  faw 
Randolph  throw  himfelf  from  his  horfe, 
tear  off  his  upper  garment,  and  rufti 
B  2  into 
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into  the  water.  -Again  all  was  mute 
aftonidiment,  though  mingled  with  fear 
and  admiration.  Randolph,  however 
overpowered  by  the  torrent,  wirh  a  (kill 
he  had  learned  in  his  infancy  among  the 
iflanders,  fwam  with  fuch  dexterity,  that 
foon  enabled  him  to  make  a  fnatch  at 
the  king's  mantle,  which,  girded  round 
him,  alone  appeared  above  water.  The 
firfi:  effort  proved  vain,  but  the  fecond 
was  fuccefsful ;  when  Randolph,  finding 
that  he  had.ftill  fome  knowledge,  faid,— 
*'  Fear  nothing,  my  liege  ;  I  will  fave  or 
perifh  with  you  ;"  fo  fpeaking,  he  fup- 
ported  him  above  water,  until  a  fand- 
bank,  which  reached  out  into  the  river, 
flopped  their  progrefs,  and  which,  by 
turning  the  current  of  the  water,  ena- 
bled Randolph,  though  with  infinite 
difHculty,  to  make  good  his  landing, 
keeping  hold  of  the  king's  mantle  till  he 

fuc- 
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fucceeded  in  dragging  him  alfo  on  the 
bank. 

Randolph,  though  nearly  exhaufled, 
gave  him  all  the  fuccour  in  his  power  ; 
fo  that,  before  the  party  of  huntfmen 
and  the  company  of  Sir  Alexander  had 
reached  them,  the  king  opened  his  eyes, 
and,  being  wrapped  in  the  plaids, of  his 
furrounding  nobles,  was  borne  from  the 
fpot  to  the  fird  dwelling.  Randolph 
with  his  companions  followed,  and 
^  waited  till  they  heard  he  was  recovered; 
after  which  they  proceeded  to  Srirh'ng, 

Sir  Alexander  was  before  inclined  to 
be  partial  to  Randolph  ;  but,  from  this 
acl,  he  formed  a  decided  opinion,— that 
he  was  born  not  only  to  be  diilinguiihed 
by  rank,  but  alfo  by  valour  and  huma- 
nity. The  Lord  of  Ronaldfa  too,  and 
all  his  companions,  fpoke  highly  of  the 
action ;  while  himfelf  appeared  uncon- 

B  3  fcious 
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fcious  of  doing  ought  fave  a  common 
duty. 

The  next  day,  at  an  early  hour,  a 
meflenger  arrived  to  Sir  Alexander,  who 
was  known  to  fome  of  the  courtiers. 
He  came  by  order  of  the  king  ;  and,  in 
his  name,  requefted  his  attendance,  and 
alfo  that  of  his  young  friend,  whofe 
name,  however,  they  were  unacquainted 
with.  Sir  Alexander  received  the  Turn- 
mons  with  pkafure  j  and,  calling  for 
Kandolph,  they  departed  with  the  mef- 
fenger. 

By  the  way,  he  Informed  them  that 
the  king  dill  remained  at  the  houfe  to 
which  he  had  been  taken  the  preceding 
day  ;  and  which  appertained  to  the 
dowager  countefs  of  Rofkelyn. 

Sir  Alexander  ftarted  at  this  informa- 
tion  ;  while  Randolph  fuddenly  halting, 
his  face  iiufhed  with  crimfon, — *'  Noble 
veteran,"  faid  he,  **  you  will  bear  my 

duty 
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duty  to  the  king  :  my  life,  if  need  be, 
is  at  his  command  ^  but  I  cannot,  with 
patience,  fee  a  woman  who  hath  fo  grofsly 
and  cruelly  injured  my  father." 

"  Randolph,"  ar«fwered  Sir  Alexan- 
der, "  m  the  abfence  of  your  father, 
confider  me  in  his  place  ;  were  he  here, 
his  commands  would  be  obedience :  you 
mufl  and  (hall  fee  the  young  king.  For 
the  dowager,  think  of  her  as  you  lift  ; 
but  remember  that  age,  and,  the  world 
reports,  repentance  goads  her.  I  am  no 
prieft,  but  the  labour  of  a  hfe  might  not 
have  placed  you  in  fo  diftinguifhed  a 
point  of  view  as  the  fmgle  a6t  of  yefter- 
day.  "Who  knows  what  Heaven  may 
next  defign  ?  the  fight  of  a  grandfon 
may  effed  a  revolution  beyond  your 
hope  :  you  owe  this  duty  to  your  father, 
if  for  yourfelf  you  decline  it." 

"  Sir  Alexander,'*  replied  Randolph, 
"  you  (hall  be  obeyed  :  lead  on,  I  fol- 

B     4  low   y 
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low ;  but,  if  I  fee  her.  It  will  be  with 
repugnance  and  hatred." 

"  Pilli,"  faid  Sir  Alexander,  pleafed 
to  have  fo  eafily  vanquifhed  his  fcruples> 
"  jfhe  is  an  old  woman,  and  not  ex- 
pected to  move  thofe  tender  pafTions 
which  would  flutter  about  your  heart  at 
the  fight  of  yoiith  and  beauty." 

"  How  could  I  avoid  regarding  the 
woman  who  gave  birth  to  my  honoured 
father  without  refpedt  and  love,  were  (he 
not  the  mod  abandoned  and  cruel  of 
monflers  ?'* 

Again  Randolph  flackened  his  pace, 
and  again  Sir  Alexander  urgctl  him  with 
motives  which  he  could  not  refute  ;  till 
they  found  themfelves  at  the  gate  of  the 
dowager's  manfion,  v/here  they  were 
inftantlv  admitted. 

Thk  king,  informed  of  their  arrival, 
ordered  them  to  be  conducted   to  the 

hall. 


hall,  where  he  fat,  furrounded  by  the 
firft  nobles  of  his  court,  who  had  haf- 
tened  from  Stirling  to  -pay  their  duty, 
and    congratulate    him    on   his    fafety. 
Among  them  were  his  hoflefs  the  dov;a- 
ger,  and  her  grand  daughter   Matilda; 
the  firfl  of  whom,  even  y^t  graceful, 
and  of  noble  demeanor,  did  the  honours 
of  her  houfe  with  a  dignity  peculiar  to 
herfelf.     She  well  knew  the  partiality  ^of 
the  houfe  of  M'Gregor  for  Monteith ; 
but  this  was  an  occafion  in  which  the 
difputes  of  famihes  could  not  occur  -,  and 
as  all  faw  in  the  youth,  whom  they  fup- 
pofed  his   fon  or  near  relative,  the  pre- 
ferver  of  the  king's  life,   fhe  welcomed 
both  with  apparent  pleafure  and  kindnefs, 
♦.     Randolph,    fpite  of  his  prepoifeilion 
againil  her,  couid  not  fee  her  without 
emotion;  her   extreme   likenefs    to  his 
father,  her   grey    hairs,    and    even  the 
tone  of  her  voice,  interefted  him ;  but, 
B  5  fteeling 
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fteeling  his  heart  with  the  remembrance 
of  her  crimes,  he  followed  Sir  Alexander 
to  the  chair  in  which  the  king  fat. 

The  young  monarch  was  yet  pale  and 
faint,  but,  as  they  bent  the  knee  before 
him,  faid, — "  Arife,  I  pray  ye  ;  I  yefter- 
day  felt  I  was  yet  a  boy  ;  while  your  fon. 
Sir  Alexander,  proved  himfelf  a  man." 

"  My  gracious  liege,"  replied  the  ve- 
teran, "  the  forrow  of  yefterday  is  loft 
in  the  happinefs  of  to-day ;  I  rejoice  at 
the  fuccefs  of  my  friend,  but  cannot 
claim  the  intereft  of  a  parent :  he  is  not 
my  fon  ;  but  his  arm  and  life  are  de- 
voted to  the  fervice  of  James  the 
Second/* 

"  And  I  accept  them,"  replied  the 
king.  "  He  is  not  your  fon,  you  fay. 
Sir  Alexander  ♦,  that  however  leflens  not 
my  obligations  to  him  ;  he  muft  be  mj 
friend; — fay  who  is  his  father  ?" 
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"  A  worthy,  brave,  but  unfortunate 
man,  my  liege ;  and  this  his  fon  Ran- 
dolph entruded  to  my  care,  to  begin  his 
career  in  arms  in  your  grace's  caufe, 
fhould  there  be  occafion." 

"  Randolph,"  faid  the  king,  addref- 
fmg  him,  "  I  know  not  how  to  exprefs 
my  thanks ;  but  the  world  fhall  fee  that 
James  the  Second  forgets  not  his  gallant 
preferver  :  for  the  prefent,  fay  how  I 
may  oblige  you  ;  fpeak  freely  ;  the  man 
here  that  envies  your  fortune  is  his  king's 
enemy/' 

**  My  gracious  lord,''  replied  Ran- 
dolph, ''  you  over-rate  my  merit ;  by 
being  fuiTered  to  ferve  you,  my  utmoil 
ambition  will  be  fatisfied." 

**  Not  fo,"  replied  the  king  ;  ^^  thou 
art  too  modeft  ;  but  think  not,"  conti- 
tinued  he  gaily,  "  that,  though  I  lack 
beard,  I  lack  power  •,  my  enemies'  power 
is  paft>  it  ceafed  with  my  infancy,  and  I 

B  6  will 
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v,'i\[  punifh  my  opprefibrs,  and  reward 
my  friends  ^  fo  that  my  fubjeds  may 
have  the  ahernative  to  chooie.  Say 
then,  Randolph,  for  we  part  not  thus, 
— what  can  1  do  to  repay  the  debt  I  owe 
thee  ?  my  father  gave  me  Hfe,  but  thou 
prefervedfl  it. 

"  My  liege,"  anfwered  Randolph, 
*'  for  myfelf  I  have  no  wants." 

"  For  thyfelfl"  repeated  the  king; 
"  had  thou  then  wants  for  others  ? 
Speak  freely,  I  again  requeft,  nay,  com- 
mand it  ;  1  taxed  thy  humanity  highly, 
when  thou  venturedfl:  thy  life  for  me ; 
tax  my  power  to  repay  the  obligation." 

"  My  liege,"  replied  Randolph, ''  there 
is  a  favour,  but  of  fuch  magnitude,  I 
dare  not  alk  it." 

**  Nay,  I  will  know  it.  Is  it  the  hand 
of  a  fair  lady,  thy  fuperior  In  rank  and 
fortune  ?  if  fo,  thy  king  can,  and  will 
portion  thee.     Haft  thou  not  heard  I  am 

fpeedily 
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fpeedlly  to  be  wedded  ?  thou  flialt  take 
the  fame  day." 

"  No,  my  liege ;  it  is  a  favour  dearer 
than  life  or  health,  or  any  worldly  blef- 
fmg/; 

"  Say  it  then/'  interrupted  the  king 
impatiently. 

"  It  is,  my  liege,"  replied  he,  throw- 
ing himfelf  at  the  king's  feet,  "  the  libe- 
ration of  my  father,  St.  Clair  Monteith^ 
and  his  gallant  companions,  Rofs,  Ha- 
milton, M'Gregor,  and  De  Bourg,  all 
of  whom  now  fuffer  under  your  grace's 
difpleafure,  in  the  ifle  of  Barra." 

"  Not  under  my  difpleafure  ;  I  knew 
it  not. — But  fee  to  the  dowager  of  Rof- 
kelyn,"  interrupted  he;  "(lie  faints; 
bear  her  into  the  air ;  (he  looks  Tick  to 
death.^' 

Randolph  involuntarily  advanced  fome 
fteps  towards  the  dowagtr ;  buffuddenly 

flopping. 
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flopping,  he  yielded  the  charge  to  others, 
who  came  forward  to  aflifl  her. 

The  dowager  recovered  ere  they  bore 
her  from  the  hall ;  and,  though  pale  and 
languid,  faid, — "  I  pray  your  grace  ex- 
cufe  me,  and  continue  the  difcourfe  my 
weaknefs  broke  upon  ;  my  fuintnefs  is 
merely  the  tribute  of  age  ;  it  will  fpeedily 
wear  off." 

"  I  trufl  it  will,  my  noble  hoftefs/* 
faid  the  king;  then  turning  to  Ran* 
dolph,  he  added,  "  did  I  underftand 
you  right  ?  prifoners  in  the  ifle  of  Barra ; 
and,  as  I  fhould  judge  by  their  names, 
men  of  rank  ?  On  what  account  were 
they  fent  thither?'' 

Before  Randolph  could  reply.  Sir 
Alexander  advancing,  faid, — *'  Not  pri- 
foners,  my  liege,  but  banifiied  men. 
The  ftory  is  too  long  to  relate  to  your 
grace  now ;  but  I  will  pledge  my  life 
upon  their  honour,  and  that  you  will 

never 
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never   have   caufe   to   repent  your  fai 


vour.'* 


As  Sir  Alexander  fpoke,  the  diredlon 
of  his  eye  turned  upon  the  dowager,  and 
her  emotion,  which  was  yet  ftrongly 
apparent,  convinced  the  young  king  fhe 
was  by  fome  means  concerned  in  the  re- 
lation :  he  therefore  replied, — "  We  will 
hear  the  account  at  more  leifure :  fay> 
how  long  is  it  fmce  their  exile  ?" 

"  Some  four-and-twenty  years,  my 
liege,"  replied  Sir  Alexander. 

"  The  time  is  fufHcient  to  expiate  even 
a  heavy  guile :  at  your  requeft  they  are 
free^  Randolph ;  bear  to  them  my  par- 
don ;  but  I  expedt  their  perfonal  ac- 
knowledgments."' 

"  They  will  pay  them,"  replied  Ran- 
dolph, again  throwing  himfelf  at  the 
king's  feet,  and  in  the  moment  of  rap- 
ture raifmg  his  hand  to  his  lips.  *'  Ran- 
dolph is  devoted  to  his  king  for  ever,'* 

added 
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sdded  he  ;  "  in  his  caufe,  nor  difHcuIty, 
nor  death  itfelf  in  its  mod  fearful  form, 
fhall  bar  my  pafTage ;  the  love  of  my 
royal    mafter   will   be  an    impenetrable 
(hield,  and  the  wrongs  of  my  country  a 
iharp  fword,  that  will  at  once  defend  me 
againft  all  opponents.     Oh,  that  at  this 
moment   I   could    communicate   to   the 
heart  of  every  Scot  an  equal  ardour  to 
that  which   now  burns  ia  mine  !  then 
fhould  our  haughty  Englifh  foes  flee,  as 
heretofore    they   did    at    Bannockburn, 
before  the  valiant  Robert.*' 

The  king  raifed  Randolph,  whofe 
noble  and  manly  appearance,  rendered 
doubly  intereiling  by  the  fubjed  which 
animated  him,  drew  forth  the  commen- 
dations of  the  whole  alfembly  ;  even  the 
dowager  herfelf  fmothered  a  figh,  and 
almod  repented  that  (lie  could  nut  own 
fo  gallant  a  reb.iive. 

"  See,"  faid  the  king,  turning  to  his 

noblesj 
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nobles,  "  that  the  pardon  be  Immediately 
made  out.  Randolph  will  be  impatient 
to  depart.  This  fhall  be  our  farewell  5 
but  I  trufl  he  will  not  tarry.  For  Sir 
Alexander  M'Gregor,  if  he  be  not  more 
pleafantly  engaged,  I  trufl  he  and  his 
friends  will  attend  me  to  Stirling,  where 
I  propofe  to  return  to-morrow.'^ 

"  To  the  world's  end,  my  liege,"  re- 
plied Sir  Alexander  -,  "  like  Randolph, 
I  am  bound  to  you  for  ever." 

"  I  thank  you.  Profperous  gales  at- 
tend thee,  Randolph  !  The  pardon,  un- 
der my  hand  and  feal,  fliall  be  fent  thee 
forthwith." 

So  faying,  the  king  rofe,  and  the  af- 
fembly  broke  up ;  Randolph  returning 
with  Sir  Alexander  to  Stirling. 

During  the  way,  Randolph  could 
fcarcely  contain  his  joy  ;  he  laughed,  he 
fung,  and  no  fooner  reached  their  defti- 
nation  than  he  embraced  Sir  Alexander : 

— «'  My 


(( 


[   18  ] 

My  noble  friend/'  exclaimed  he, 
*'  to  you  I  ewe  this  blefTing  ;  but  for 
your  admonitions,  I  had  declined  to  fee 
the  king,  and  thus  had  loft  this  glorious 
opportunity." 

Sir  Alexander  returned  his  falute  with 
equal  warmth. — "  R.andolph/*  replied 
he,  "  thou  outrunneft  my  wifhes :  — by  this 
brave  a(5l  thou  haft  at  once  redeemed 
thy  friends  and  triumphed  over  the  un- 
natural dowager  j  didft  thou  not  fee  how 
her  confcious  heart  funk,  and,  for  a 
fhort  fpace, fufpended  the  motions  oi  lite  ?" 

**  I  did,  and  could  fcarcely  refrain 
flying  to  her  afTidance;  but  a  momen- 
tary recolledion  of  my  father's  wrongs 
arrefted  my  fteps,  and  I  left  her  to  her 
attendants." 

*'  I  could,"  faid  Sir  Alexander,  ^'  al- 
moft  envy  you  being  the  melTenger  of 
thefe  glad  tidings  to  Barra  j  at  leaft,  I 
(hall  long  to  participate  in  the  general 

joy : 
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joy :  prudence  however,  as  well  as  the 
king's  requeft,  will  detain  me  here,  as 
I  had  rather  myfelf  be  the  relater  of  pad 
events,  than  trufl:  them  to  a  lefs  honefl 
hiftorian.  Bear  to  all  my  warmed 
wifhes ;  and  fay  to  St.  Clair,  that,  in  any 
account  I  may  give  the  king,  I  fhaU  fmi- 
ply  confine  myfelf  to  his  flory  ;  for  fu- 
ture developementSy  I  leave  them  to  him, 
to  be  brought  forward  as  time  and  con- 
venience may  fuir." 

Randolph  promifed  obfervance  ;  and, 
though  there  was  a  couched  myftery  in 
the  melTage  of  Sir  Alexander  to  St.  Clair, 
yet  fo  much  were  his  thoughts  employed 
in  the  happinefs  of  his  friends,  that  he 
overlooked  it. 

Ronaldfa,  and  the  reft  of  the  party, 
joined  their  congratulations  to  thofe  of 
the  veteran;  and  Frafer,  who  fome  years 
before  had  accompanied  De  Bourg  in 
fearch  of  Monteith,  entreating  to  join 

Ran- 
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Randolph  in  his  welcome  errand  to  the 
ifland,  they  prepared  for  their  departure, 
waiting  impatiently  till  the  painon,  pro- 
perly executed,  arrived. 

Towards  the  clofe  of  the  day,  their 
wifhes  were  gratified  ;  a  meflenger  arri- 
ving: with  the  credentials ;  which  Ran- 
dolph  fecured  in  his  bofom,  and, unmind- 
ful of  night  or  danger,  after  embracing 
his  friends,  departed  with  Frafer. 


[  '^I  ] 


CHAP.    II. 

The  young  king,  as  he  propofed,  left 
the  dwelling  of  the  dowager  the  enfuing 
morning,  and  returned  to  the  caflle  at 
Stirling ;  where  the  fame  day  Sir  Alex- 
ander, in  brief  terms,  related  the  op- 
preffions  of  his  friend  St.  Clair. 

The  king  heard  him  with  intereft  and 
attention,  but  gave  no  decided  opinion 
at  the  time;  though  the  refpedl  with 
which  he  treated  the  relater,  gave  him 
reafon  to  augur  a  favourable  iflue. 


The  fight  of  the  youth  Randolph, 
the  honour  which  he-  had  gained  by 
faving  the  king,  his  noble  perfon,  his 

open 
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open  mein,  but,  above  all,  the  filial 
affe6lion  he  had  (hewn  for  his  banifhed 
father,  had  funk  deep  into  the  heart  of 
the  dowager  of  Rofkelyn ;  and,  under 
pretence  of  iilnefs,  (he,  after  his  depar- 
ture, had  retired  to  her  chamber,  en- 
treating even  the  lady  Mdiilda  to  leave 
her  to  her  repofe.  The  whole  of  the 
day  (he  fecluded  herfelf  from  company  ; 
but  the  enfuing  morning,  in  the  hall, 
paid  the  honours  due  to  her  royal  gueft 
before  his  departure.  Left  alone  with 
the  lady  Matilda,  who  was  near  feven- 
teen,  (he  endeavoured  to  collect  her  fcat- 
tered  thoughts,  and,  by  converfing  on 
indifferent  fubje£ls,  to  divert  her  mind 
from  the  point  to  which  it  feemed  inva- 
riably to  turn.  -"  Matilda,  my  love," 
at  length  faid  (he,  "  you  poflefs  not  your 
ufual  gaiety;  either  the  hurry  occafioned 
by  our  noble  gueft  hath  been  too  much 

for 
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for  your  fpirlts,  or  my  fudden  Illnefs 
hath  bereaved  you  of  them." 

"  Neither,  dear  lady,"  replied  Ma- 
tilda ;  "  if  I  am  thoughtful,  I  am  not 
fad  ;  I  rejoice  that  the  king  is  fafe  ;  and 
my  fears  for  you  are  vanifhed  by  feeing 
you  well." 

"  You  allow  you  are  thoughtful,  if 
not  fad,"  replied  the  dowager  ;  ^'  from 
what  caufe  are  you  fo  ?" 

"  The  viciflitudes  of  the  lad  three 
days  have  afforded  me  room  for  reflec- 
tion :  the  young  king  fo  near  death  ;  fo 
providentially  faved  by  this  gallant 
flranger,  who  could  forego  every  ad- 
vantage to  gain  the  liberation  of  his  fa- 
ther and  friends.  Oh,  had  my  brother 
lived  to  be  fuch  a  man,  how  would  my 
heart  have  fwelled  with  delight,  to  have 
heard  his  praifes!" 

The  dowager  turned  afide  and  fup>. 
prefled  a  tear,  but  did  not  fpeak. 

8  •  Matilda^ 
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Matilda,  warm  with  the  fubje(^,  did 
not  obferve  her  emotion,  but  continued, 
— "  Oh,  how  mufl  his  father  glory  in 
him,  lb  young  and  yet  fo  brave.  While 
the  daftard  followers  of  the  king  flood 
trembling  on  the  banks,  he  rufhed  in 
and  laved  him. " 

''  Matilda,"  replied  the  dowager, 
"  know  ye  not  that  he  is  the  fon  of  the 
mofl  inveterate  enemy  of  our  houfe  ?" 

"  No,  lady  ;  he  furely  cannot  be  the 
fon  of  that  Monteith  or  M'Crae,  of 
whom  I  have  heard  imperfed  accounts ; 
any  one  might  fwear  by  his  looks,  his 
blood  was  right  noble  :  yet,  if  he  be  his 
fon,— but  it  cannot  be  fo;— for,  from  what 
I  have  coUeded,  he  was  an  impoflor." 

"  The  wlfdom  of  James  the  Firft," 
anfwered  the  dowager,  "  condemned 
his  father  to  banifliment :  I  fliould  not 
have  conje^lured  he  could  have  had  a  fon 
fo  old  as  this  Randolph ;  but  'tis  plain 
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I  was  miflaken.  By  the  favour  of  the 
prefent  king,  he  will  again  come  forth 
to  diflrefs  your  father,  and  difgrace  me ; 
and,  in  the  perfon  of  this  proud  boy, 
triumph  over  the  heirlefs  houfe  of  Rof- 
kelyn. 

"  Dear  lady,  I  trufl  not ;  Randolph 
looks  mild  and  unalTuming  :  often  have 
I  wiflied  to  hear  the  whole  account  of 
his  father ;  but  my  parents  chid  me ; 
you,  perhaps,  will  be  more  kind.'* 

"  You  will  never  hear  it  from  me, 
Matilda ;  be  fatisfied  with  what  you  al- 
ready know ;  you  would  not  furely  take 
part  with  the  enemies  of  your  father  ?'* 

"  Heaven  forbid ;  I  will  endeavour 
to  teach  my  heart  to  think  of  them 
with  diflike  and  anger,  unlefs  they  re- 
pent; and  pray  to  the  Virgin  to  turn 
them  to  friends." 

"  'Tis  your  duty  to  hate  them,''  re- 
plied the  countefs  with  bitternefs. 

VOL.  iy»  c  "  Alas ! 
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"  Alas !  I  know  not  how :  I  have 
heard  my  mother  talk  of  hatred,  but 
cannot  comprehend  it.  If  any  one  of- 
fends me,  I  weep ;  but,  if  doing  them 
perfonal  injury  was  to  gain  me  worlds, 
I  could  not  teach  that  lefibn  to  my 
heart.  Vengeance,  lady,  I  have  read, 
belongs  to  Heaven  alone  ;  and  in  its  own 
good  time,  it  will  doubtlefs  fall  on  the 
head  of  the  guilty." 

The  dowager  darted.  — "  It  hath 
fallen,"  replied  (lie,  with  an  involuntary 
emotion  that  alarmed  Matilda. — "  A 
youth  of  diftruft  and  lear,  an  age  of 
defpair  and  mingled  repentance,  and  a 
death  of  falfehood  and  horror. — '* 

Matilda  was  (hocked  ;  but,  in  the  in- 
nocence of  her  heart,  attributed  the 
dowager's  emotion  to  another  fource.— 
"  Lady,"  replied  (he,  "  Heaven  may 
fend  thefe  cruel  enemies  of  our  houle 
true  and  unfeigned  repentance  s  in  which 

cafe. 
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cafe,  hope  will  foothe  the  horrors  they 
fuftain." 

"  Matilda,"  faid  (he,  recovering  her 
confufion,  "  name  the  difagreeabie  bufi- 
nefs  no  more ;  it  hath  been  the  bane  of 
my  life." 

"  Heaven  remove  it,'*  replied  fhe, 
Jiiffing  the  dowager's  hand ;  "  I  pray 
ye,  pardon  me  ;  I  meant  no  ill;  the  ap- 
pearance of  that  youth  alone  occafioned 


it." 


*'  Again  that  youth,"  returned  the 
dowager  peeviflily  5  "  furely  you  love 
the  boy." 

Matilda's  face  crimfoned  with  the  dye 
of  anger  and  modefty ;  but,  paufmg  a 
moment,  fhe  replied, — "  Yes,  as  1  love  all 
mankind,— no  more ; — but  were  he  not, 
as  you  fay,  the  enemy  of  our  houfe,  had 
I  a  brother,  or  fhould  Heaven  hereafter 
ordain  me  to  be  the  mother  of  a  fon, 
then  would  I  pray  for  them  to  equal 
c  2  Ran- 
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Randolph,  in  bravery,  affedion,  and 
duty." 

«  Matilda,"  fald  the  countefs,  "  I  will 
retire  ;  do  thou,  in  the  mean  time, 
amufe  thyfelf  with  thy  lute  ;  or,  attended 
by  fome  of  the  vaflals,  ride  and  recruit 
thyfpirits,  by  air  and  exercife." 

*'  I  will  employ  my  time  as  fancy  bed 
directs,'*  anfwered  (lie :  '*  at  dinner,  I 
trull,  you  will  be  better  ;  the  guefts 
have  wearied  you,  and  the  quiet  of  your 
chamber  may  wear  off  the  impreilion." 
So  inlying,  (lie  attended  the  dowager  to 
her  apartment ;  and  afterwards  retired 
alone  to  the  chapel,  at  a  fliort  diftance 
from  the  manfion. 

Matilda's  mind  was  gentle  as  her  per- 
fon  was  beautiful ;  flie  loved  her  family, 
but,  with  an  underftanding  above  her 
early  years,  internally  lamented  many  of 
its  errors :  the  weaknefs  of  her  father, 
though  her  piety  confidered  it  as  merely 

good 


[    29    ] 

good  humour  and  want  of  exertion,  flie 
was  entirely  aware  of.  At  the  vindic- 
tive, revengeful,  and  haughty  fpirit  of 
her  mother,  (he  trembled ;  and,  at  the 
pride  of  the  dowager  to  her  dependants, 
her  meek  fpirits  recoiled.  To  the  Holy 
Virgin,  at  the  foot  of  the  altar,  flie  re- 
commended all,  praying  for  bleffings  on 
them,  and  pardon  for  their  enemies ; 
and,  finally,  rifing  with  a  mind  fortified 
with  devotion,  fhe  returned  to  the 
dwelling. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  dowager  had 
been  a  prey  to  the  angaifh  occafioned 
by  her  former  guilt.  She  paced  her 
chamber  with  a  hurried  ftep,  and,  loil  in 
reflexion,  for  fome  time  could  fix  her 
mind  to  no  certain  point.  At  length, 
throwing  herfelf  on  a  chair,  fhe  faid, 
with  anguifh, — '^  It  is  inipoffible,  the 
road  of  rectitude  is  for  ever  clofed  to 
me.     To  have  acknowledged  my  frailty 
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at  the  time,  however  painful,  wouLl 
long  ere  this  have  been  forgotten ;  and 
I  might  have  defcended  quietly  to  the 
grave  amidfl:  the  prayers  and  blcfTings 
cf  a  brave  and  lovely  progeny,  who 
now  are  doomed  to  think  wiih  deteda- 
lion  on  me,  and  invoke  curfes  on  my 
gray  hairs.  I  favv  in  Randolph's  keen 
and  marking  eye,  and  in  the  glances 
of  difdaln  with  which  he  furveyed  me, 
that  he  was  no  (Iranger  to  his  father's 
wrongs.  Matilda  too,  in  fpite  of  the 
prejudice  implanted  in  infancy,  fees  him 
with  a  partiality  that  I  can  fcarcely  con- 
demn. Oh  would  to  heaven  that  my 
heart  had  not  in  youth  been  deaf  to  the 
voice  of  nature,  or  that  it  had  continued 
fo  for  ever  i" 

As  fhe  fpoke,  her  eyes  fixed  on  a 
portrait  of  her  hufband,  that  hung  in 
the  chamber  :  warmed  by  imagination, 
(lie  fancied  he  looked  reproachfully  on 

her. 
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her.— «  Rofkelyn,''  faid  die,  addrelT^ 
ing  it,  "  couldft  thou  fpeak,  thou  wouldd 
reproach  me  with  ihy  heirlefs  houfe  ; 
the  repeated  falfehoods,  and  even  oaihi-', 
with  which  I  bound  myfelf  to  perdition, 
and  thee  perhaps  to  purgaiory,  for 
having  weakly  yielded  belief  to  a  wicked 
woman,  againft  the  evidence  of  truth 
and  honour.  Chaflity,  how  dearly  have 
I  purchafed  thy  femblance ;  but  the  deed 
is  pad  recall,  and  mifery  is  my  dooii^ 
for  ever !" 

On  the  return  of  Matilda,  (he  found 
her  grandmother  dill  agitated  :  unfuf- 
picious  of  the  real  caufe,  fhe  tried  by 
every  means  in  her  power  to  foothe  her, 
and  at  length  fucceeded  fo  far.  as  to  make 
her  at  lead  aflume  the  femblance  of 
more  tranquillity. 
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CHAP.     II. 

Randolph  loft  no  time  in  reacrung  the 
port  of  Ardnamurchan  ;  where,  though 
the  weather  was  tempeftuous,  he  en- 
gaged a  ihip  and  failed  for  Barra.  The 
veifel  put  in  at  Vaterfa;  whence,  with 
Frafer,  he  proceeded  immediately  to 
Barra.  The  evening  was  clofed  when 
they  arrived,  and  they  fanded  from  the 
boat  which  conveyed  them  without  being 
noticed  by  the  illanders,  and  gained  the 
fortrefs ;  where  Randolph  fnatching  the 
horn  at  the  gate,  blew  a  blafl  fo  loud 
and  fhrill,  that  the  inhabitants,  who 
were  feated  at  fupper,  all  flarted,  and 
fome  indindively  laid  their  hands  upon 
their  fwords.     The  alarm,  however,  was 

of 
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of  fhort  duration  ;  for  the  cry  of  "  Wel- 
come !  welcome!  'ris  young  mafter  Ran- 
dolph !"  refounded  in  a  moment  from 
every  quarter. 

"  Randolph !  impoflible,"  exclaimed 
Monteith,  advancing ;  but,  before  he 
Gould  reach  th^  entrance  of  the  hall,  he 
was  met  by  the  youth  ;  whofe  mind,  too 
highly  raifed  by  joy  to  admit  of  words, 
threw  himfelf  into  his  arms  and  em- 
braced him  with  fuch  unbounded  tranf- 
porr,  that  the  chief  almoft  feared  his 
fenfes  were  deranged. 

The  words  of  dear  boy,  good  brothery 
friend,  Randolph,  greeted  him  on  every 
fide ;  but  replying  to  none,  and  difen- 
gaging  himfelf  from  the  arms  of  Mon* 
teith,  he  tore  open  his  bread,  and,  with 
energetic  filence,  drev/  forth  a  parchment 
and  prefented  it  to  the  chief. 

The  conduct  of  Randolph  rendered 
all  mute  as  himfelf  with  aftoniihment  5. 
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till  St.  Clair,  darting  at  fight  of  the 
royal  fignet  on  the  parchment,  tore  it 
open,  and,  with  an  indiftincl  voice,  read : 

"  Know  all  men  by  thefe  prefents, 
that  I,  James  the  Second,  King  of  Scot- 
land, being  indebted  to  Randolph  Mon» 
teith  for  no  lefs  than  the  prefervation  of 
my  life,  have  at  his  efpecial  requeft,  he 
refufing  all  other  reward,  granted  to  his 
prayers  a  free  and  unlimited  pardon  to 
his  father,  St.  Clair  Monteith,  and  his 
adherents,  James  Rofs,  Alan  Hamilton, 
James  M'Gregor,  and  Phillip  De  Bourg, 
now  in  banifhment  on  the  ifland  of 
Barra  ;  reftoring  them  to  their  honours  ; 
and  requiring  only,  in  return,  their  duty 
as  faithful  fubjecls. 

Given  at  the  palace  of  Stirling, 
April  6,  1448. 

James  the  Second,  King." 

On 
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On  hearing  the  pardon,  the  phrenzied 
tranfport  of  Randolph,  in  fome  meafure, 
appeared  transferred  to  all ;  fome  con- 
gratulated, fome  queftioned,  and  others 
embraced  him,  all  eager  to  learn  the 
particulars  of  fo  happy  an  event ;  but 
their  anxious  curlofity  defeating  its  pur- 
pofes ;  Randolph,  in  the  interim,  be- 
coming more  colleded,  threw  himfelf  at 
the  feet  of  the  Lady  Ambrofine ;  wha, 
prefling  him  to  her  bofom,  called  down 
the  bleffmg  of  Heaven  upon  his  head, 
Phillippa  hung  on  his  neck ;  while  her 
brothers  James  and  St,  Clair  clafped  his 
arms :  and  thus,  furrounded  by  the 
whole  party,  he  found  himfelf  in  tho 
moft  enviable  of  all  fituations, — the  libe- 
rator of  his  family,  and  the  benefactor 
of  his  friends." 

"  Father,  brothers,  friends,*'  at  length 
exclaimed  he,  "  I  am  happy ;  my  heart 
overflows;  I  would  not  exchange  this 

c  6  hour 


[  56] 

hour  for  a  monotonous  life  of  an  hun- 
dred years.  For  the  firfl  time,  I  joy  to 
fee  my  mother's  and  fifter's  tears ;  they 
are  the  tears  of  fatisfadion  ;  never, 
never  may  they  weep  from  any  other 
caufe." 

"  By  Heaven,"  fald  Monteith,  "  we 
bore  misfortune  hke  men,  but  we  re- 
ceive joy  Hke  children :  take  each  a  gob- 
let of  wine, — the  pledge.  King  James 
and  our  deliverer  Randolph." 

The  chief  was  obeyed ;  each  drank 
the  pledge ;  even  Ambrofme  and  Phil- 
lippa  could  not  decline  it :  and,  the  firfk 
tranfport  moderated,  they  took  their 
feats. 

"  By  my  faith,"  faid  De  Bourg,  *'  a 
plentiful  libation  of  water,  inftead  of 
wine,  would  be  mod  proper  for  me  ;  for 
my  blood  already  rufhes  through  my  veins 
with  fuch  rapidity,  and  my  heart  beats 
with  fuch  velocity,  that  I  can  hardly 

truft 


truft  my  fenfes. — Prithee,  dear  Ran- 
dolph, tell  us  how  all  this  has  happened  ; 
the  recital  will  reftore  us  to  reafon." 

"  Not  to-night,  chevalier ;  I  am  toa 
happy  to  be  fufficiently  colleded ;  be 
fatisfied  with  knowing  it  is  reality :  to- 
morrow is  foon  enough  for  particulars/* 

"  Not  fo,"  anfwered  Monteith  ; 
"  like  De  Bourg,  I  (hall  be  in  a  fever 
with  expedation  before  to-morrow;  and 
fo  will  all  our  friends ;  in  which  cafe, 
thy  ftory  will  be  of  no  ufe  to  deaf  ears." 

*'  Frafer  hath  been  Randolph's  com- 
panion,'*  faid  M'Gregor;  "  from  him 
we  will  intreat  the  relation/* 

All  joining  in  this  requeft,  Frafer 
complied,  and  iiiformed  them  of  every 
particular  fince  they  left  Barra. 

Randolph,  in  the  mean  time,  was 
feated  between  Ambrofine  and  PhiU 
lippa ;  he  held  a  hand  of  each,  and,  in 
anfwer  to  the  praifes  they  bellowed  on 
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him,  raifed  them  frequently  to  his  lips  ; 
in  the  joy  of  his  heart  forgetting  even 
the  horror  he  had  conceived  at  the 
thought  of  loving  Phillippa  beyond  the 
bounds  of  brotherly  affection. 

The  relation  ended,  congratulations 
and  praife  again  took  place ;  till  Ran- 
dolph cut  them  fhort,  by  reminding 
them,  that  the  more  fpeedy  they  were  in 
paying  their  duty  to  the  young  king,  the 
more  welcome  it  would  be. — "  For  me/* 
faid  he,  "  I  will  away  again  to-morrow; 
after  the  favour  conferred  upon  me,  I 
Ihould  be  unpardonable  to  neglect  any 
proof  of  attachment :  we  fiiall,  I  truft, 
meet  again  at  Stirling." 

'•  Not  fo,"  anfwered  Monteith  ;  "  we 
well  all  away  together.  What  fay 'ft 
thou,  Ambrofme,  when  canft  tho-i  be 
ready  to  depart  ?" 

**  Even  when  you  lift,"  replied  fhe ; 
"  I   confider   myfelf   a   foldier's   wife, 

.whofe 


C  39  ]    ■ 

whofe  duty  it  is  to  be  ever  ready*  If 
the  faflidious  dames  of  the  court  find  us 
a  few  years  behind  the  falhion,  they  will 
laugh ;  but  what  we  need  in  mode,  we 
will  make  up  in  happinefs ;  and  furely 
the  balance  will  be  in  our  favour/' 

"  The  Lady  Ambrofme  will  ever  be 
the  fame/'  faid  Hamilton. 

"  In  faith  will  flie,"  returned  Mon- 
teith ;  "  the  ihafts  of  time  hath  flown 
over  her  perfon  with  as  little  efFedl  as 
thofe  of  confinement  have  over  her  mind, 
neither  of  which  eighteen  years  have  had 
the  power  to  change." 

"  The  courtly  air  hath  begun  to  reach 
you  already,"  replied  fhe ;  "  for  you 
flatter  like  prime  miniflers  ;  but  enough 
of  this  trifling ;  we  will  be  ready  when 
you  pleafe :  you  will  arrange  the  bufi- 
nefs  that  may  be  necefTary." 

*'  I  will,*'  replied  Monteith :  "  our 
cattle,  and  what  ftock  may  be  found 

here. 
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here,  we  will  leave  to  William  to  diftri- 
bute  among  our  poorer  neighbours, 
whom  1  will  vifit  the  firll  opportunity* 
For  the  prefent,  the  domeftics  of  the 
fortrefs  (hall  remain,  and,  as  they  are 
truly  faithful,  fliall  afterward  join  us, 
either  at  Kintail  or  Monteith,  if  you  be 
willing/' 

"  I  am  pleafed  with  the  arrangement ; 
my  preparations  and  thofe  of  Phillippa 
will  foon  be  made  ;  for  the  prefent,  let 
us  retire.  Randolph  and  Frafer  need 
reft  :  we  will  meet  early  to-morrow." 

All  agreed,  and  an  immediate  fepara- 
tion  took  place  for  the  night.  The  events 
of  the  evening,  however,  deprived  the 
greater  part  of  reft  ;  and  the  tumult  of 
joy  fomewhat  fubfided  in  Randolph's 
bofom,  all  his  former  fears  refumed 
their  place,  and  he  refolved,  whatever  it 
might  coft  him,  to  ufe  all  his  perfuafion 
to  forward  a  marriage  between  Phillippa 

and 
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and  the  Lord  of  Ronaldfa :  to  engage 
himfelf  in  the  moft  adive  manner  for  the 
defence  of  his  country ;  to  obliterate  the 
remembrance  of  his  unintentional  error 
even  from  himfelf,  by  a  life  of  honour  j 
or  to  feek  death  in  the  field  of  glory. 

In  the  morning  all  met  with  more 
calmnefs,  and,  exerting  themfelves  in 
preparation,  quitted  Barra  the  following 
day,  William  being  left  in  truft  for  the 
iflanders. 

A  brifk  gale  brought  them  fafe  to  the 
port,  where,  procuring  horfes,  they  pro- 
ceeded to  Monteith ;  where  they  were 
leceived  as  men  rifen  from  the  dead,  by 
the  vafTals  who  furvived,  but  moft  parti- 
cularly by  father  Thomas,  who,  delighted 
to  hear  of  their  return,  with  an  effort  not 
to  be  expeded  from  his  years,  came  out 
at  the  head  of  the  dependants,  to  meet 
and  welcome  them. 

Monteith 
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Moriteith  embraced  him,  and  pre- 
fented  his  wife  and  children,  whom  the 
old  man  alternately  admired  and  blefled; 
till  at  length  turning  to  St.  Clair,  he 
faid  :  •'  Grxut  have  bten  your  vexations, 
my  fon,  but  great  have  been  your  blef- 
fings  alfo  ;  a  fairer  family  never  graced 
a  monarches  board  ;  may  their  virtues 
equal  your  warmert:  wiflies,  and  gild  the 
evening  of  your  days  with  a  fplendor 
fufficient  to  make  you  forget  paft  for- 


rows.'* 


One  day  given  to  repofe,  they  pro- 
ceeded the  next  to  Stirling,  where  the 
king  yet  remained ;  refolved  to  make 
that  duty  the  firft  objed  of  their  care. 
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C  II  A  P.    IV. 

A  R RIVED  at  the  palace,  they  were  joined 
by  Sir  Alexander  McGregor,  who,  after 
mutual  congratulations,  informed  them, 
that  it  was  the  hour  of  audience,  and 
that  he  would  immediately  inform  the 
king  of  their  arrival,  and  return  his  an- 
fwer  rerpe(5ting  either  their  present  or 
future  attendance.  The  king  was  feated 
amidft  his  nobles,  giving  audience  to  the 
ambalTador  of  France,  who  brought  him 
congratulations  on  his  intended  alliance 
with  Mary,  the  daughter  of  the  duke  of 
Gueldres. 

The  bufmefs  terminated,  and  the  am- 
baflador  withdrawn.  Sir  Alexander,  ap- 
proaching the  throne,  informed  the  king, 

that 
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that  his  friends  were  arrived,  and  craved 
leeve  to  pay  their  duty. 

*'  By  mine  honour,"  faid  the  king, 
"  but  they  have  loft  no  time  ;  this  hafte 
pleafes  me  well ;  let  them  enter  ;  but  to 
Randolph  be  the  diftindlion  paid  of  their 
introdudtion." 

Sir  Alexander  obeyed  ;  and,  though 
Randolph  would  fain  have  excufed  him- 
felf  from  the  office  impofed  on  him,  yet 
all  preffing  obedience  to  the  king's  com- 
mand, he  advanced  firft  into  the  prefence 
chamber. 

Reaching  the  foot  of  the  throne,  all 
bent  the  knee ;  Randolph  faying, — *'  My 
liege,  I  prefent  my  parents  and  friends, 
whofe  deeds  more  than  their  words  will, 
I  trufl,  teftify  their  gratitude." 

"  I  doubt  it  nor,"  anfwered  the  king: 
^*  I  pray  ye  rife ;  in  the  confufion  and 
wars  that  threaten  us,  I  cannot  fpare  a 
company  of  fuch  gallant  men  : — women 


too. 
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too,"  continued  he,  fixing  his  eyes  on 
Ambrofine  and  Phillippa;  "  the  faireft 
my  eyes  ever  beheld.  In  faith,  if  my 
father  had  the  heart  to  baniih  thefe,  he 
pofTefTed  more  refolution  than  his  fon 
will  ever  have  to  boafi." 

"  My  liege/'  replied  Monteith,  "  your 
father  had  not  that  cruelty  :  this  lady," 
taking  Ambrofme's  hand,  "  hath  been, 
or  ilie  flatters,  a  willing  prifoner  almoft 
eighteen  years." 

"  Monteith,  as  I  fliould  judge,"  faid 
the  king,  "  from  his  likenefs  to  Ran- 
dolph." 

"  The  fame,  and  your  grace's  devoted 
fervant." 

"  I  thank  you,"  replied  he:  "  your 
wife  and  daughter  then  I  guefs  ?" 
*^  Yes,  my  liege." 

*'  Eighteen  years,  did  you  fay,  your 
companion  in  banifhment?  In  truth, 
lady,  your  face  and  form  might  give  the 

he 
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He  to  the  world,  who  would  never  credit 
your  being  a  wife  at  that  period/' 

''  A  good  hufband,  my  liege,  is  a 
prefervative  againft  wrinkles  ;  while  wo- 
men love  they  wi(h  to  pleafe ;  and,  in 
the  foHtude  of  Barra,  no  contentions 
arofe  to  difturb  our  tranquillity." 

"  Speedily  do  I  expedl  my  bride,** 
faid  the  king  :  "  you  will  oblige  me  by 
gracing  our  court  on  her  arrival.  Lady," 
added  he,  turning  to  Phillippa,  "  fhe  is 
of  your  age ;  and,  if  (he  poflefles  but 
half  your  perfonal  advantages,  I  fhall  be 
happy." 

"  My  liege,"  anfwered  Phillippa  mo- 
deftly,  *'  could  my  wifhes  or  prayers 
prevail,  flie  (hould  not  only  be  the 
faireft,  but  the  bed  of  women,  that  fhe 
might  be  worthy  the  diftinguiflied  fate 
alloted  her." 

"  I  thank  you."  Then  turning  to 
Monteith    and   his   friends,   he  added, 

fmiling, 
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aiillngv  *f^I. crave  your  excufe,  but  the 
auk  is  in  yourfelves  ;  if  ye.  wi(h  me  to 
lay  you  proper  attention  hereafter,  bring 
lot  thefe  magnets  with  you." 

He  then  received  the  thanks  of  all 
vith  graceful  eafe  and  kindnefs ;  and, 
intering  into  difcourfe,  informed  them, 
hat  the  EngliQi,  in  flrong  force,  had 
:ommitted  feveral  outrages  on  the  bor- 
iers« 

"  My  liege,"  replied  Monteith,  "  my- 
elf  and  friends  crave  a  refpite  of  one 
nonth,  after  which  our  lives  are  devoted 
o  your  fervice ;  fo  long  a  banifhment 
lath  rendered  us  almoft  flrangers  at 
lome." 

The  king  acquiefced ;  and  the  court 
bon  after  broke  up. 

The  following  day,  Rofs,  M'Gregor, 
Hamilton,  and  De  Bourg,  returned  with 
5t.  Clair  and  his  family  to  the  caftle  of 
Monteith ;  leaving  Randolph  and  Ro- 

naldfa 
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naldfa  to  accompany  Sir  Alexander  to 
the  Englifh  borders. 

The  power  of  example  was  not  with- 
out its  efFed  on  Phillippa,  who,  though 
(he  felt  as  much  forrow  at  parting  from 
Randolph  as  when  he  left  Barra,  yet  it 
was  more  confined  to  her  own  bofom ; 
and,  throwing  a  plaid  of  her  own  work 
over  his  fhoulders,  fhe  faid, — "  Go,  my 
beloved  brother,  and  Heaven  guard  and 
dire6l  thee !  but,  ere  thou  rufh  into 
needlefs  danger,  let  this  tartan  remind 
thee  of  thy  filler  Phillippa." 

Randolph  preiTed  her  to  his  bofom, 
and  tore  himfelf*  from  her  embrace  in 
filence.  Like  the  poiloned  garment  of 
Hercules,  the  plaid  appeared  to  penetrate 
to  his  heart,  and  he  was  more  than  once 
tempted  to  call  it  from  him ;  a  moment's 
reflexion,  however,  reftrained  him. — 
*^  'Tis  but  the  gift  of  a  fifter,"  faid  he 
mentally ;  "  I  will  rife  above  fuch  weak- 

nefs. 
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nefs.  In  every  chequer  I  can  trace  her 
lovely  fingers  -,  and,  fhould  I  ever  doubt 
myfelF,  the  initials  of  the  reverenced 
names  of  Randolph  and  Monteith,  with 
the!  device  of  the  golden  eagle,  which  I 
dare  not  difgrace,  will  recall  me  to  duty 
and  honour/* 

The  party  at  Monteith  gave  but  one 
day  to  repofe,  when  they  all  took  their 
v/ay  to  their  feveral  domains,  firfl  agree- 
ing to  meet  in  the  fame  fpot  as  fpeedily 
as  polTible:  St.  Clair's  deftination  was 
Kintail  and  the  iiles,  in  which  he  was 
accompanied  by  De  Bourg, 

At  the  requeft  of  Monteith,  Ambro- 
fine,  after  his  departure,  with  her  chil- 
dren, attended  the  court  of  Stirling, 
where,  at  that  period,  the  nobility  of 
the  whole  kingdom  were  affembled ; 
and,  among  them,  the  Lord  of  Rolkelyn, 
his  wife,  and  mother. 

VOL.  IV.  D  Though 
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Though  polite  and  gracious  to  all,  the 
king  particularly  diftinguiflied  the  family 
of  Monteith  ;  a  diflindion  that  caufed 
fome  jealoufy,  but  in  no  bofom  fo  much 
as  in  that  of  Lady  Rofkelyn,  who  faw 
with  the  bittereft  rancour  and  hatred  the 
triumph  of  htr  rival;  not  only  in  royal 
favour,  but  aifo  in  grace  and  lovelinefs ; 
and  furrounded  by  children  whofe  youth- 
ful appearance  promifed  to  tranfmit  to 
pofterity,  at  once  the  dignity  and  valour 
of  their  father,  and  the  fweetnefs  and 
beauty  of  their  mother. 

The  Lord  of  Rolkelyn  viewed  them 
alfo  with  jealoufy;  but  his  difpofition  in 
fome  riieafure  refembling  I  is  father's, 
favoured  more  of  weaknefs  than  of  wick- 
ednefs,  and,  deprived  of  "the  ftimulant 
of  the  dowager's  remonftrances,  which 
had  entirely  ceafed  fince  the  death  of 
the  Lord  John,  and,  by  experience,  ac- 
quainted  with   the   malignancy   of  his 

wife. 
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'Wife,— his  feelings  were  confined  to  his 
own  bofoin,  and  caufed  him  only,  as 
he  confidered  the  fons  of  Monteith,  to 
figh  anew  for  the  lofs  of  lus  own. 

The  dowager  faw  them  wirh  fenti- 
ments  different  from  eidier  :  her  pride 
difappointed  by  the  death  of  her  grand- 
fon,  the  inherent  love  of  tranfmitting 
her  honours  and  her  name  to  poderity, 
caufed  a  revolution  in  her  heart,  that 
virtue  and  nature  had  in  vain  driven  to 
effed ;  and  proudly  now  would  flie, 
had  fuch  a  claim  been  pradlicable,  at  a 
lefs  facrifice  than  the  dreadful  avowal  of 
her  guilt  and  cruelty,  have  acknow- 
ledged them  her  lawful  defcendants. 

"  Lady,"  faid  the  king  to  Ambro- 
line,  "  your  hufband,  I  prefume.  is  a 
truant  from  home,  or  we  (hould  have 
feen  him." 

"  My  liege,"  anfwered   fhe,  "  both 

love  and  duty  would  have  brought  him 
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hither,  bad  be  not  been  fo :  he^is  gone 
to  Kintail,  as  are  his  friends  to  [their  dif* 
ferent  eflates,  but  they  will  fpeedily 
return.'*^ 

'*  Our  friend  Randolph  is  with  Sir 
Alexander,"  refumed  he,  "  in  this  his 
firft  campaign  ;  your  heart  is  not  with- 
out fears  on  his  account  ?" 

"  Hope  ovcJrbalances  fear,  my  liege ; 
Randolph,  I  truft,  will  return  with 
honour ;  'tis  time  he  fliould  take  an 
aftive  part  in  the  fervice  of  his  coun- 
try. My  fens,  James  and  St.  Clair, 
think  of  his  departure  with  envy;  though 
their  father  hath  promifed  the  firft  that 
he  fhall  not  long  remain  inactive." 

"  Lady,"  faid  the  king,  "  you  are 
worthy  to  be  the  mother  of  heroes,  who 
can  thus  nobly  devote  them  to  the  ge- 
neral good." 

"  My  liege,  a  mother's  right  in  her 
fon*8  is  lecondary  :  the  girls  be  mine ; 

I  will 
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I  will  teach  them  thofe  duties  I  endea- 
vour to  praCtife ;  but  for  the  boys,  the 
cares  of  childhood  pad,  their  educalioa 
fhould  devolve  on  their  father.  Mon- 
teith,  my  lord,  I  trufl,  you  will  find  a 
brave  man ;  and  his  fons  otherwife,  I 
would  forget  tlie  mother  and  difclaim 
them/' 

"  If  I  have  fons,"  faid  the  king,  "  I 
would  you  fhould  have  the  care  of  their 
infancy,  lady;  your  underitanding  would 
make  them  enchufiafts  in  the  caufe  of 
glory,  and  your  beauty  and  fweetnefs 
imprint  your  leflbns  on  their  hearts." 

Ambrofme  paiTed  over  the  compliment 
with  chearful  politenefs ;  and,  the  court 
over,  returned  to  the  apartments  ihe 
occupied  at  Stirling, 


Sir  Alexander  and  his  party,  in  the 
meaa  time,  proceeded  to  join  Sir  John 
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Douglas,  who  was  msrching  for  Eng- 
land.  Repofing  within  a  fhort  diftance 
of  Rufkelyn,  Randolph  could  nor  refifl: 
the  inclination  of  inquiring  after  his 
friend  Jean  ;  and,  taking  Ronaldfa  with 
him,  as  being  totally  unknown,  fhey 
proceeded  to  the  cadle.  On  inquiry 
among  the  vaffals  for  the  maiden  Jean, 
who  feme  years  before  attended  on  the 
countefs,  Ronaldfa  was  informed  that 
flie  refided  with  her  mother,  a  (hort  dif- 
tance  from  the  caftle ;  and,  at  his  re- 
queft,  they  pointed  out  the  cottage. 

This  information  procured,  they  pro- 
ceeded thither  ;  when  Randolph  (Iriking 
at  the  door,  the  well  remembered  voice 
of  Jean  bid  them  enter.  Surprife  de- 
prived the  maid  of  utterance ;  but, 
though  her  fatisfaftion  was  extreme,  it 
was  reiirained  by  the  fituation  of  her 
mother,  who,  fupported  in  her  chair, 
appeared  overwhelmed  v^ith  ficknefs. 

''  Dear 
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"  Dear  Jean,"  faid  Randolph,  ^'  I 
rejoice  to  fee  you  ;  yet,  if  this  be  your 
mother,  we  meet  in  a  forrowful  hour." 

*'  Gracious  mafler,"  anfwered  Jean, 
*'  for  you  are,  I  nov/  well  know,  of  noble 
blood ;  the  fight  of  you  gladdens  my 
heart.  Dear  mother,"  added  fhe,  turn- 
ing to  her  fuftering  parent,  "  this  is  that 
generous  Randolph  who  was  fo  kind  to 
me  when  I  .was  with  the  countefs,  and 
who  even  now,  after  fo  long  a  time, 
hath  not  forgotten  me  j  but,,  by  St. 
Mary  !  if  his  features  had  not  been  im- 
printed on  my  heart,  I  fhould  not  have 
known  him,  he  is  grown  fo  tall  and 
portly." 

The  fight  of  one  of  whom  the  old 
matron  had  heard  fo  much,  appeared  for 
a  time  to  alleviate  the  pangs  flie  endured^ 
— "  Noble  fir,"  faid  flie,  '•  my  thankg 
and  bleffings  reft  upon  you  ;  the  money 
your  goodnefs  gave  hath  preferved  life 
D  4  in 
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in  my  fhattered  frame  longer  than  it 
would  have  lingered  j  and  Jean  left  the 
countefs  without  ahger." 

*'  I  rejoice  to  hear  it ;  I  have  not 
forgotten  my  obligations  to  her,  though 
1  fear,  in  fo  long  an  interval,  ihe  doubt- 
lefs  never  expected  to  fee  me  more." 

"  In  truth  I  did  not,"  replied  Jean, 
"  and  I  grieved  at  it.'* 

'*  The  negled  was  unavoidable,"  an- 
fwered  he:  "I  go  now  to  meet  our 
enemies  on  the  Englifh  borders ;  and,  as 
the  event  of  fuch  encounters  is  uncer- 
tain, refolved  to  fee  you  by  the  way. 
The  bounty  of  my  parents  hath  enabled 
me  to  teftify  my  gratitude  ;  and,  on  con^ 
fulting  my  mother,  (he  requefls  you 
would  henceforward  confider  her  as  your 
friend  ;  and,  if  not  attached  to  your  cot- 
tage at  Rolkelyn,  repair  to  Monteith, 
where  you  (hall  find  my  words  verified." 


As 
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,As  Raa(Jolph,fpoke,  he  approached 
the  dame,  and  dropped  his  purfe  into 
her  lap : — '^  I  mud  not  be  refufed/' 
faid  he ;  "  this  will  enable  you  to  reach 
Monteith.'* 

"  Holy  mother !  you  are  too  good," 
replied  fhe  haftily ;  "  but  pardon  my 
boldnefs  5  and  fufFer  me  to  look  on  the 
plaid  in  which  you  are  wrapped." 

"  Willingly,"  anfwered  he,  "  'tis 
the  gift  of  a  fifter  dearer  to  me  than 
ought  in  life  but  honour." 

"  A  golden  eagle,  and  the  letters 
R.  M.,"  faid  the  old  woman;  "  thefe, 
then,  belong  to  the  noble  houfe  of  Mon- 
teith  ;  gentle  fir,  do  they  not  ?" 

"  They  do ;  but  why  alk  you  V^  re- 
plied he,  with  fome  aftonifhment. 

"  Dear  mother,*'   interrupted  Jean, 

"  weary  not  our  kind  guefl  with  quef- 

tions  J  that  eagle  hath  fo  bewildered  your 
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brain,  that  it  makes  you  regardlefs  of 
every  other  objefb.'* 

Peace,  Jean,"    replied    Randolph, 

give  your  mother  her  way. — Speak, 
good  dame,  I  am  ready  tx)  anfwer  any 
quefrion  you  may  wifli  to  afk." 

"  My  gracious  mafter,  I  know  I  am 
troublefome  ;  yet  my  motive  is  not 
merely  curiofity  :  I  inherited  from  my 
mother  a  filken  handkerchief,  which 
bears  this  fame  wrought  golden  eagle, 
and,  though  not  the  letters  R.  M.,  thofe 
of  M.  M. ;  and  which  (lie  came  by  in  a 
myfterious  manner." 

Randolph's  curiofity  was  completely 
raifed. — "  Shew  it  me,  good  dame/' 
faid  he. 

"  Alas !"  replied  flie,  "  my  folly  hath 
bereaved  me  of  it ;  but,  as  well  as  my 
weaknefs  will  permit,  I  will  relate  by 
what  means  we  came  poflelTed  of  it.  My 
mother  was  a  midwife,  and  dwelt  in  the 
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city  of  Edinburgh.  When  I  was  about 
the  age  of  ten  or  twelve,  fhe  was  one 
day  fetched  by  a  man  in  a  failor's  habit, 
to  attend  his  wife,  who  was  in  labour  in 
tlie  fuburbs.  She  immediately  accom- 
panied him ;  and,  on  her  arrival,  was 
introduced  into  a  chamber,  which  was 
too  much  darkened  to  diftinguifti  parti- 
cular objeQs.  On  a  bed  lay  the  perfon 
fhe  was  called  to  attend-,  and  who^ 
though  vifited  with  fevere  pangs,  fuf- 
fered  no  word  to  efcape  her.  Though; 
there  was  no  light,  my  mother  was  con- 
vinced ihe  was  not  the  failor's  wife ;  for 
her  linen,  (he  could  feel,  was  of  the  fined: 
texture,  and  the  mantle  which  was 
thrown  over  her  was  of  velvet.  The 
woman  who  attended  her,  faid  (he  waa 
her  fifter :  and  the  bufinefs  ended  by  the 
birth  of  a  boy,  my  mother  was  dif- 
miffed,  being  firfl  paid  for  her  trouble 
by  the  man. 
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"  Previous  to  her  leaving  the  room,  fhe 
put  on  her  plaid,  and  covered  her  head 
with  a  handkerchief;  but  the  darknefs 
beguiled  her,  and,  inltead  of  her  own 
handkerchief,  fhe '  tied  on  one  which 
had  been  thrown  from  the  neck  of  the 
mother  of  the  infant. 

"  On  reaching  home  in  the  even- 
ing, file  carelefsly  caft  her  outward 
garments  into  a  cheft  ;  and  it  was 
near  a  month  before  fhe  difcovered  the 
theft  fhe  had  unwittingly  been  guilty 
of.  She  then  hied  to  the  houfe,  but 
the  failor  and  his  wife  were  gone,  nor 
could  fhe  gain  any  tidings  cvf  them  ; 
fhe,  however,  carefully  preferved  the 
handkerchief  during  her  life,  and,  at 
her  death,  left  it  to  me,  thinking  it 
might  lead  to  a  difcovery  of  moment  to 
fome  noble  family." 

Randolph  had  no  doubt  of  the  con- 
cealed perfon  being  the  prefent  dowager 

of 
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of  Rofkelyn,  and  the  infant  then  born 
St.  Clair. — ''  But  how  did  you  lofe  the 
handkerchief,"  faid  he,  "  my  good 
dame  V 

"I  did  not  lofa  it,'*  anfwered  fhe. 
**  After  the  death  of  my  mother,  I 
wedded,  and  my  hufband  dying,  after 
we  had  lived  together  fome  years,  leav- 
ing me  with  child  of  Jean,  who  is  the 
only  one  remaining  of  fix,  I  was  en- 
gaged to  fuckle  the  elded  born  of  the 
Earl  of  Rofkelyn,  the  fweet  Montrofe, 
of  whom  you  have  doubtlefs  heard — '* 

*'  Not  much,"  interrupted  Randolph; 
"  but  to  the  handkerchief,  dame;  the 
houfe  of  Rofkelyn  interells  me  not,  and 
the  time  is  fhort." 

**  In  confidence  then,'*  anfwered  the 
dame,  "  I  told  the  flory  to  the  young 
Countefs  of  Rofkelyn  j  and  fhe  never 
let  me  refl  till  (he  obtained  the  hand- 
kerchief;  and,  by  her  eagernefs  to  have 

it» 
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it,  frequently  have  I  thought  fhe  guefled 
at  the  owner.'' 

Ronaldfa  reminded  Randolph  that 
their  time  of  abfence  was  nearly  elapfed; 
■when  afking  only  a  few  minutes,  he 
demanded  of  the  matron,  whether  flie 
experienced  the  protedion  of  the  Lady 
Rofkelyn.  Being  anfwered  in  the  nega- 
tive, he  added  : — "  No  tie  then  detains 
you  at  Roikelyn ;  hatle,  therefore,  to 
the  caftle  of  Monteith,  ye  have  money 
for  that  purpofe,  and  will  there  find  an 
afylum.  Relate  this  (lory  to  my  father 
the  chief,  or  to  his  lady ;  they  are  better 
acquainted  than  I  am  with  the  fecrets  of 
the  family,  and,  fliould  any  inquiry  into 
this  bufmefs  be  neceHary,  they  will 
make  it.  Farewell ;  the  confufions  that 
vex  us  once  over,  I  trufl:  we  fhall  meet 
in  happinefs."  So  faying,  he  fhook 
both  by  the  hand,  and,  amidft  ihe  blef- 

fings. 
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fings  of  the  matron  and  the  tears  of 
Jean,  left  the  cottage. 

Mounting  their  horfes,  they  foon 
reached  Edinburgh  j  and,  the  following 
morning,  proceeded  towards  the  borders* 


[^4] 


C  H  A  P.    V. 

The  anger  of  the  Englifh,  kindled  by 
the  encreafed  friend  (hip  of  France  and 
Scotland,  began  now  not  only  to  threaten, 
but  alfo  to  fpread  defolation.  The  town 
of  Dumfries  was  fired  in  an  attack  com- 
manded by  the  Earl  of  Salilbury ;  and 
that  of  Dunbar  (hared  the  fame  fate  by 
a  party  appertaining  to  the  Earl  of 
Northumberland. 

The  Scots,  in  return,  under  the  com- 
mand of  Sir  John  Douglas,  entered 
England,  burned  Alnwic,  and  plundered 
the  adjoining  counties. 

Frefh  levies  being  necefTary  to  both 
parties,  a  (liort  ceflation  of  arms  enfued; 
and  the  Scottiih  party  under  Sir  Alex- 
ander 
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ander  McGregor  returned  to  Stirling, 
where  the  king  remained.  All  the  no- 
bility unemployed  in  a6live  fervice, 
flocked  round  the  fovereign;  and,  among 
others,  the  family  of  Rofkelyn,  who, 
though  vexed  at  the  apparent  partiality 
for  Monteith,  were  too  proud  to  fhew 
the  feelings  they  endured,  and  which 
abfenting  themfelves  on  fo  public  an  oc- 
cafion  would  plainly  have  revealed. 

Monteith  and  his  friends  were  not  yet 
returned,  and  the  Lady  Ambrofme  re- 
mained with  the  court ;  when,  one  morn- 
ing, the  whole  city  was  put  into  con- 
flernation,  by  the  report  of  an  army 
being  in  full  march  from  the  north ; 
and  which  from  the  heights  they  could 
difcover  by  their  burnifhed  weapons, 
covered  at  times  the  plains,  or,  at  others, 
winding  round  the  hills,  made  them  ap- 
pear a  mafs  of  moving  matter. 

Alarmed 
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Alarmed  at  this  intelligence,  all  felt 
it  according  to  their  different  characters ; 
the  daflardly  climbing  the  eminences 
to  view  the  danger  at  a  diitance ;  while 
the  more  valiant  orirded  on  their  fwords 
to  repel  It.  Among  the  latter  was  Ran- 
dolj?.h  and  Ronaldfa  ;  though  both  re- 
marked the  tardinels  of  Sir  Alexander, 
and  that  the  animation  that  ufually  en- 
livened his  features  in  caRs  of  danger, 
went  now  no  farther  than  a  farcallic  fmile 
at  the  fears  of  fome,  and  the  prepara- 
tions of  others. 

*'  This  formidable  power,"  faid  Sir 
Alexander  ironically,  "  is  yet  at  a  con- 
fiderable  dillance,  and  our  army  is  pre- 
pared to  meet  dangLr,  fhould  it  ap- 
proach.— The  Lord  of  Ronaldfa  and 
Randolph,  I  have  had  proofs  during  the 
campaign,  are  both  brave  fellows  and 
good  horfemen ;  let  them  away  and  re- 
connoitre this  enemy,  and  bring  us  fuch 

intelli- 
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intelligence  as  may  enable  us  to  meet 
them  in  a  proper  manner." 

The  king  acquiefced  ;  and  the  yovmg 
men,  pleafed  with  the  commiirion,  de- 
parted ;  and,  ere  night- fall,  came  fuffi- 
ciently  near  not  only  to  know  the  num- 
ber of  the  party  that  had  given  them 
fuch  alarm,  but  to  be  informed  of  their 
deftination,  in  a  parley  they  held  with 
the  commanders. 

Fraught  with   this  intelligence,  Ran- 
dolph and  his  friend   returned  to  Stir- 
ling, at  an  early  hour  the  enfuing  day, 
"where.they  found  the  council  affembled. 
Covered  with  duff  and  perfpiration,  the 
young  men,  almofl  breathlefs  with  hafte, 
entered  ;  but,  before  either  fpoke,  the 
intelligence  of  their  features  foretold  their 
errand. — ^'  My    mind    is    already    re- 
lieved,*' faid  the  king ;  "  the  looks  of 
both  betoken  good. — Speak,  Randolph, 
what  are  the  number  of  this  formidable 

power  J 
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power ;  from  whence   do  they  come ; 
and  by  whom  are  they  commanded  ?*' 

*'  My  h'ege,"  replied  Randolph,  "  in 
the  front  march  fix.  hundred  of  the  vaflals 
of  Kincail  and  Monteith,  followed  by 
one  thoufand  hardy  men  from  the  Wef- 
tern  IHes ;  both  commanded  by  my  ho- 
noured father  and  the  chevalier  De 
Boure. 

^'  The  right  wing  confids  of  five 
Hundred  men,  dependants  of  the  domain 
of  Rofs ;  led  by  their  noble  chief.  Sir 
James. 

"  The  left  wing  contains  the  fame 
number,  commanded  by  the  brave  Allan 
Hamilton ;  2:nd  the  whole  is  clofed  by 
fix  hundred,  led  by  the  brother  of  Sir 
Alexander,  the  worthy  friend  of  my 
youth,  James  McGregor  :  in  all,  my 
\k<ie,  three  thoufand  two  hundred  men." 
"  And  for  what  come  they  thus  for- 
lilidably  ?'*  demanded  the  king. 

«  To 
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"  To  defend  their  country,  and,  if 
fieed  be,  with  their  bodies  to  make  a 
rampart  round  their  fovereign,  and  pe- 
rifli  to  a  man  in  his  defence." 

*'  You  have  fpoken  then  with  them  ?" 
faid  the  king. 

"  Yes,  my  liege  ;  when  I  faw  their 
banners  difplayed,  I  joined  them ;  and 
bring  from  their  joint  commanders  this 
meffage :  that  they  will  encamp  in  the 
dell,  at  about  four  miles  from  the  town, 
and  there  wait  your  grace's  orders." 

"  We  will  meet  them  there,"  replied 
the  king* —Then  turning  to  Sir  Alex- 
ander, he  added :  "  Chief,  this  is  a 
pleafurable  furprife,  or  i  would  not  for- 
give you  the  deception ;  for,  I  think,  you 
knew  it." 

'*  I  did,  my  gracious  lord ;  for  this 
purpofe  only  my  friends  haftened  from 
the  court :  but  even  Randolph  was  ig- 
norant of  their  intention." 

«  Was 
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"  Was  the  Lady  Ambrofme  ac- 
quainted with  it  ?"  faid  the  king. 

"  She  was,  my  liege ;  and,  left  the 
bufy  rumour  of  her  hufband's  colledling 
men  fhould  reach  your  ear  through  the 
falfe  medium  of  llanderous  enemies,  who 
might  belie  his  loyal  motives,  fhe  re- 
mained at  Stirling  with  her  children,  a 
voluntary  hoftage  for  his  honour." 

"  A  noble  lady,"  faid  the  king  ; 
"  (he  realiies  what  we  read  of  Roman 
women  : — hafte  ye,  I  pray,  to  her  dwell- 
ing, and  intreat  her  to  accompany  us  to 
meet  the  chief." 

The  veteran  accepted  the  commilTion 
with  pleafure,  and  the  court  broke  up. 
Among  the  courtiers  attached  to  the 
Lord  ot  Rofkolyn,  there  was  not  wanting 
fome  who  endeavoured  to  diffuade  the 
king  from  meeting  the  party  of  Monteith 
and  his  friends ;  but  he  was  deaf  to  their 
remonftrances  5  and  news  arriving  that 

they 
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tltey  had  reached  their  defllnation,  a  gal- 
lant cavalcade  affembled  and  proceeded 
to  the  dell. 

The  tops  of  the  houfes  of  Stirling 
were  covered,  and  the  road  lined  with 
fpeclators :  a  guard  rode  firfl:  to  clear  the 
way  ;  after  which  followed  mufic  ;  then 
the  officers  of  (late  ;  and  then  the  fove- 
reign ;  on  his  right  hand  the  Lady  Am- 
brofine,  on  his  left  Phillippa.  Next 
followed  Sir  Alexander  M'Gregor,  Ran- 
dolph, and  Ronaldfa  ;  then  the  fons  of 
Monteith  and  the  nobles  of  the  kingdom, 
attended  by  a  numerous  and  fplendid 
retinue. 

It  may  readily  be  conjectured,  the 
Lord  of  Rofkelyn  was  not  among  the 
number ;  with  his  countefs  he  had  re- 
tired to  the  houfe  of  the  dowager,  where' 
curiofity  was  fufficiently  adive  to  make 
them  privately  view  the  cavalcade. 

The 
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The  fight  had  different  effe£ls  on  the 
party.  Rofkelyn,  weary  with  vexation, 
viewed  it  in  filence ;  the  dowager,  in 
fpite  of  herfelf,  felt  the  pride  of  feeing 
her  defcendants  fo  highly  graced  ;  while 
the  heart  of  the  countefs,  fwelling  with 
rancour  and  envy,  would  at  that  moment 
have  yielded  all  farther  expectation,  for 
the  power  of  annihilating  her  detefled 
rival  at  the  fame  moment  with  herfelf. 

The  warm  and  innocent  heart  of  Ma- 
tilda alone  openly  revealed  its  fenti- 
laents  j  while  her  parents,  verfed  in  hy- 
pocrify,  concealed  theirs. — "  Oh,  what 
noble,  gallant  men,"  exclaimed  ilie, 
*'  what  beautiful  women  ;  fee  how  the 
king  fmiles  upon  them :  no  wonder, 
were  I  in  his  place,  I  would  beftow  my 
hand  and  heart  as  willingly  on  that  young 
maid  as—'* 

"  I  beflow  that  blow  on  thee,"  inter- 
rupted the  Lady  Ro{l;elyn,  in  a  paroxyfm 
9  of 
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of  rage  ;  "  a  curfe  on  the  whole  party  t 
forward  minx  as  thou  art,  repeat  my 
words,  left  I  curfe  thee.^* 

"  Nay,  patience,  good  Ellen,"  faid 
the  Lord  of  Roikelyn,  "  you  forget 
yourfelf ;  Matilda  knows  them  not,  and 
curfes  befit  not  fuch  youthful  lips^" 

"  Curfe  on  them  twofold,"  repeated 
fhe  madly,  "  and  a  treble  curfe  on  the 
hour  in  which  I  became  a  Rofkelyn.— 
5ee,  fee  the  proud  wife  of  th?  outlaw 
Montelth  on  the  right  hand  of  the  king  j 
fee  how  fhe  fmiles. — Oh  for  a  dagger  to 
plunge  in  her  exulting  heart !" 

"  Lady  Rofkelyn,"  faid  the  dowager 
haughtily,  "  thefe  fancies  become  not  a 
wife  who  refpe<5ls  her  hufband's  honour ; 
my  fon  was  the  man  of  your  choice." 

"  Tour  fon  was  the  man  of  my  choice; . 
— your  eldeji  fon,  lady,  can  you  deny 
that?" 

VOL.  rv.  E  *^  You 
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"  You  had  better  retire  to  your  cbam- 
ber,  Ellen,"  faid  Rofkelyn  ;  ''  retire- 
ment and  quiet  will  calm  the  agitation 
of  your  mind." 

The  dowager's  fpirit  was  as  vindiflive 
as  that  of  the  Lady  Rofkelyn,  though 
fhe  held  it  in  more  command ;  and, 
flung  with  the  freedom  of  her  daughter- 
in-law's  fpeech,  (lie  replied  :  "  Such  hu- 
mours are  not  befitting  the  world's  eye; 
they  are  marks  of  a  hufband's  pufillani- 
mity.  In  fuch  cafe,  confinement,  a  zea- 
lous confefTor,  (Iricl  diet,  and  conflant 
penance,  would  do  well  to  bring  the 
mind  to  a  proper  (late." 

*'  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  when  devils  preach, 
let  puny  finners  laugh — Ha!  ha!  ha! 
do  you  talk  of  a  hufband's  pufillanimity  ? 
yoii^  who  have  broken  through  every 
duty,  do  you  talk  of  confinement,  zea- 
lous confeflTors,  and  a  ftiid  diet?  Of 
conllant  penances,  you  are  indeed  a  good 

judge ; 
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jtidge ;  for  I  am  well  convinced  you 
have  endured  them  for  many  years,  and 
will  to  your  lad  hour.'* 

**  Beared  mother,"  fald  Matilda, 
*'  let  me  attend  you  to  your  apartment ; 
I  will  foothe  you  to  lleep  with  my  harp." 
"  Sooner  (halt  thou  foothe  the  turbu- 
lence of  the  fea :  away,  bafe  girl,  thou 
haft  not  yet  curfl  my  enemies.^' 

"  I  pray  you,  Ellen,  give  way,"  fald 
Rolkelyn ;  "  Matilda  advifes  well  -,  let 
me  lead  you  forth." 

Lady  Rolkelyn  flung  from  him  with 
mingled  anger  and  difdain ;  while  the 
dowager  regarded  both  with  contempt, 
and  faid  :  "  V\rhen  huibands  condefcend 
too  much,  they  give  their  wives  a  power 
that  renders    them  ridiculous :  could  I 
have  expected  to  fee  my  fon  thus  treated 
by  the  daughter  of  Sir  David  Stuart,  I 
would  have  avoided  the  connexion  as  I 
would  the  peftilence/* 

£  2  "I con- 
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*'  I  conjure  you,  mother,  ceafe;  my 
wife  is  not  well,  and  you  but  increafe 
her  agitation,  and  will  diforder  yourlelf." 

"  If  her  head  (hould  ache,  we  will 
bind  it,'  faid  Lady  Rofkelyn,  *'  with  a 
curious  handkerchief  1  have  in  my  pof« 
feflion,  of  black  and  fcarlet,  wrougnt  in 
the  corner  with  the  device  of  Monteith, 
and  the  initials  M.M.  ;  formerly  in  the 
poflcflion  of  a  midwife,  who  attended 
the  wife  of  M*Crae." 

This  blow  on  the  dowager  was  unex- 
peded  ;  though  fo  many  years  back,  fhe 
well  recolleded  the  handkerchief  that  had 
been  loft ;  but,  as  inquiry  would  but 
have  expoftd  her,  it  had  been  declined, 
and  fhe  had  hoped,  after  fo  long  an  in- 
terval, it  was  totally  unkr.own. 

*'  When  you  cond^lcend  to  fpeak  in- 
telligibly," leplicd  the  dowager,  **  I  will 
commune  with  you  ;  until  then  it  is  ufe- 
lefs.  —  For   you,  Rofkelyn,   when  you 

have 
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have  taught  your  wife  the  duty  due  to 
you,  and  the  refped  neceflary  to  me,  I 
(hall  be  ready  to  receive  you/* 

With  thefe  words,  fhe  quitted  the 
apartment ;  leaving  Matilda  in  tears,  the 
Lord  Rofkelyn  in  filent  confternation, 
and  his  countefs  too  much  involved  in 
her  own  vexations  to  give  heed  to  either*. 
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CHAP.    VI. 

The  kincr  and  his  party  advanced 
wkhin  a  mile  of  the  dell,  when  they 
faw  a  company  of  five  horfemen  ap- 
proaching ;  and  whom  they  foon  recog- 
nized for  Monteith,  Rofs,  De  Bourg, 
Hamilton,  and  M'Gregor,  entirely  un- 
attended. 

Reaching  the  king's  company,  they 
faluted  the  fovereign ;  who,  checking 
his  horfe,  faid  :  *•  You  are  right  wel- 
come ;  but  why  meet  me  here  ?  we 
meant  to  join  you  at  your  camp." 

''  My  liege,'*  faid  Monteith,  ''  we 
learned  with  pride  and  fatisfa:;ion  your 
grace's  intentions ;  but,  fufpeding  that 
fome  of  our  enemies  mis:ht  endeavour  to 

empoifoa 
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empoifon  your  ear  wirh  doubts  of  out 
loyalty  ;  v/e  refolved  thus  to  come  forth^ 
and,  if  any  fufpicion  reded  on  your 
mind,  to  put  ourfelves  alone  into  your 
power." 

"  Monteith/'  replied  the  king,  '*  your 
deeds  and  thpfe  of  your  friends,  give  the 
lie  to  your  enemies'  words :  T  will  judge 
for  myfelf,  and  venture  to  predict,  that 
I  (ball  never  repent  the  flep  I  have  taken 
on  your  account." 

Monteith  and  his  friends  bov/ed,  and> 
at  the  king's  requeft,  led  the  way  to  the 
camp,  where  they  were  received  with 
repeated  acclamations  of  fatisfac^ion." 

"  Long  live  James  the  Second  !  Pe- 
rifh  the  enemies  of  the  King  of  Scotland  \ 
Led  on  by  our  vahant  commanders,  ws 
will  conquer  or  die  i'* 

The  king  walked  through  the  whole 

camp,  and  expreffed  his  thanks  to  all  j 

defiling  that  whatever  might  be  wanting 
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m  clothes,  weapons,  or  accoutrements, 
might  be  fupplied  from  the  public  (lores* 

After  pafling  a  confiderable  time  with 
the  party,  the  king  and  his  cavalcade 
returned  to  Stirhng,  Monteith  attending 
him,  leaving  the  command  for  a  few 
hours  with  his  companions. 

On  their  return,  they  again  palTed  the 
dweliing  of  the  dowager ;  and  again 
diftraded  the  mind  of  the  countefs,  who 
remained  immoveably  fixed  at  the  win- 
dow. The  king  was  now  converfing 
with  Sir  Alexander  and  Sir  John  Dou- 
glas; after  whom  followed  Monteith  and 
Ambrofine,  whofe  mutual  looks  of  affec- 
tion wounded  her  yet  more  deeply  than 
the  fight  of  the  diftinciion  paid  her  rival 
bad  done  before  :  no  word,  however, 
efcaped  her,  till  the  whole  parry  had 
palled,  when,  darting  from  her  feat,  (lie 
faid  :  "  My  lord,  I  will  away  for  Rof- 
keiynto-ni^hti  Matilda  (hall  accompany 

me : 
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me :  for  you,  at  your  own  time  you  will 
follow/' 

Rolkelyn,  though  difpleafed,  gave 
way  ;  he  was  well  aware  of  the  anger  he 
fhould  incur  from  his  mother  by  recall- 
ing the  Lady  Matilda,  a  ftep  which  he 
knew  was  more  to  vex  the  dowager  than 
from  any  aiFedlion  to  her  daughter :  yet, 
needing  the  courage  to  contend  with  fo 
vindidive  a  fpirit,  he  fimply  acquiefced, 
and  bade  her  ufe  her  pleafure. 

Informed  of  the  arrangement,  the 
anger  of  the  dowager  appeared  to  change 
its  objed ;  fhe  reproached  her  fon  for 
his  want  of  fpirit,  and  vowed  an  impla- 
cable enmity  to  the  countefs ;  then  finally 
quitting  him,  bade  him  with  great  paf- 
fion  take  the  confequence. 

Rofkelyn,  goaded  by  two  fuch  furies, 

would  almod  have  given  his  life  to  be 

clear  of  both  5    but,    yielding    to   the 

E  5  power 
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power  of  his  wife,  he  prepared  to  accom- 
pany her. 

The  horfes  ready,  the  Lady  Matilda, 
with  tears,  embraced  her  grandmother  > 
and,  joining  her  parents,  they  quitted 
Stirling. 

The  dowager  left  alone,  her  proud 
and  adlive  fpirit  endured  a  fevere  con- 
flid  :  the  mention  of  the  handkerchief, 
lod  fo  many  years  before  at  the  houfe  of 
M'Crae,  drove  her  almoft  to  madnefs, 
as  it  convinced  her  (he  was  in  the  power 
of  her  daughter-in-law  ;  not  that  fhe 
feared  any  difclofure  on  her  part,  as  it 
mud  tend  to  leilcn  her  ovt'n  confequence, 
but  that  it  fubjeclcd  her  to  infult  and 
fcorn  which  flie  could  not  brook.  The 
weaknefs  oi^  her  fon,  in  yielding  blind 
obedience  to  his  wife,  next  wrought 
upon  her  fancy,  and,  though  his  condu(5i 
was  not  more  fo  than  that  of  his  father 
had  been  in  regard  to  herfelf,  flie  faw  it 

through 
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through  a  different  medium,  and  confi-- 
dered  it  as  pufillanimous  and  defpicable. 
Matilda  alone  interefled  her;  for,  though- 
their  charaders  were  as  oppofite  as  the 
eagle  and  the  dove,  yet  the  genrlenefs' 
of  the  one  had  infenfibly  (lifled  ihe  vio- 
lence of  the  other,  and  entirely  gained 
her  alfedion  ;  removing  her,  therefore, 
was  another  infult  beyond  forgiveneis : 
yet,  to  counterbalance  this  affedion  in  the 
dowager's  eliimation,  (he  was  only  a  girl, 
and  her  name  would  be  lort  in  marriage  j- 
confequenrly,rhe  property  ihe  had  been. 
years  accuaiulating  (for  the  late  Earl  of 
Rolkelyn  left  great  fums  in  her  own 
power)  would  only  contribute  to  enrichi 
fbme  other  family.. 

To  contrail  the  family  of  Rofkelyn,, 
that  of  Moiiteiih  rofe  in  her  memory;, 
felf  ennobled  and  brave,  the  chief  was 
univerfaliy  regarded  as  a  man  fuperior 
to  his  feiiow^s,  the  idolizing  hufband  of 
£  6  a  wife 


a  wife  beyond  comparifon  good  and 
fair, — neither  by  word  or  aclion  lelTening 
the  confequence  of  each  other. 

Randolph  came  next,  with  James  and 
St.  Clair ;  the  firft  had  begun  the  career 
of  glory,  and  promifed  to  yield  to  none. 
James,  young  as  he  was,  already  looked 
the  chief,  and  was  faid  to  burn  with 
impatience  to  emulate  his  father  and 
brother  j  while  the  young  St.  Clair,  in- 
ferior to  neither  in  future  promife,  ap- 
peared only  to  need  years  to  equal  his 
elders. 

The  beauty  of  Phillippa,  which  was 
an  univerfal  theme,  was  not  without  a 
place  in  her  remembrance  ;  as  (lie  con- 
jcdured  that,  added  to  the  confequence 
of  her  father,  it  mud  match  her  into  one 
of  the  firll  families  in  the  kingdom  :  but 
even  that  was  a  fecondary  confideration, 
and  Phillippa  and  Matilda  fell  into  the 
fhade  before  the  fuperior  claims  of  the 

three 
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three  boys,   who    might   tranfmit  her 
beaded  name  and  rank  to  pofterity. 

Agitated  with  thefe  reflexions,  fhe  at 
length  retired  to  reft  ;  hut,  though  her 
body  was  wearied  and  funk  into  inadi- 
vity,  her  mind  ftill  dwelt  on  its  former 
purfuits,  and  rendered  her  reft  broken 
and  unrefreftiing.  M'Crae  and  his  wife 
iirft  mingled  with  her  dreams  5  but 
waking,  and  ft  riving  to  overcome  the 
impreffion,  ftie  again  compofed  herfelf 
to  fleep.  The  fecond  was  more  fearful. 
Death,  as  reprefented  by  painters  and 
poets,  a  form  of  uncovered  bones,  with 
eyelefs  fkull,  and  holding  in  his  hand  a 
fcythe,  appeared  to  advance  towards  her 
couch ;  but  was  reftrained  by  her  huf- 
band,  who  cried  with  a  mournful  voice 
to  the  fpedre, — "  Tet,  yet  a  little  time  I 
conjure  thee-, — while  her  brother,  the 
late  chief  Monteith,  on  the  other  hand, 

faid 
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faid  audibly,  — "  Woman,   awake^  pre'* 
pare " 

Her  fears  rendered  the  fentence  un- 
finiflied  ;  fne  awoke  trembling  in  every 
limb,  the  cold  dews  of  perfpiration 
{landing  in  drops  on  her  brows. — **  Gra- 
cious Virgin  !,  how  terrible!"  faid  ^t\.' 
and,  throwing  herfelf  from  her  bed,  flie 
gazed  round  the  apartment,  for  the  mo- 
ment  expeding  to  fee  her  dream  rea- 
lized :  the  horrors  were,  however,  con- 
fined to  her  own  bofom  ;  and,  calling, 
to  her  wanting  woman,  who  flept  in  the 
next  chamber,  fhe  refolved  to  retire  no 
more  that  night. 

The  rifuig  of  the  fun  tended,  in  fome. 
meafure,  to  calm  the  dowager's  fpirits ;. 
and  her  family  remarked  no  change 
from  her  ufu.d  conJud  :  the  dream, 
was,  howevt^r,  imprcfled  upon  her  me^ 
mory  too  deeply  to  be  forg«nten. 
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CHAP.    vir. 

The  party  of  Monteith,  recruited  by  a 
few  days  reft,  it  was  refolved  tliey  ftiould 
march  forward  to  the  t  ngllih  borders, 
A  felecl  council  fat  daily  ;  and   Mon- 
teith and  his  friends,  as  they  were  known, 
became  more  eftimable  to  the  fovereign. 
One  evening  previous  to  their  depar- 
ture, the  king  being  in  his  clofet,  with 
only  the  chancellor,  one  of  the  atten^ 
dants  informed   him,  that  a  woman  of 
noble   port,   but    whofe  face  was  con- 
cealed by  the  mourning  weeds  (lie  wore, 
craved  admittance  to  his  prefence.     The 
king  ordered    her   to    be    brought   in  ; 
when  the  attendant  being  withdrawn,  he 
expected  her  to  fpeak  j  but,  for  fome 

niinutes5 
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minutes,  fighs  were  only  audible ;  till, 
wearv  with  fuch  a  dumb  fcene,  he  re- 
quefled  her  to  inform  him  of  the  bufi- 
nefs  which  had  induced  her  to  break  on 
his  privacy. 

"  My  liege,"  replied  fhe,  "  I  have  a 
ftory  of  fin  and  (hame  to  relate,  which 
might  make  any  woman  paufe,  and  which 
nothing  but  the  pangs  of  confcience  could 
force  me  to  reveal." 

"  Lady,"  replied  the  king,  "  your 
voice  is  familiar  to  my  ear ;  would  it  be 
too  much  to  a(k  to  fee  your  face  ?" 

"  My  lord,  I  came  prepared.  A  fear 
of  the  world  hath  hitherto  been  the  bane 
of  my  life ;  to  avoid  difgrace,  I  have 
plunged  into  guilt,  which,  without  repen- 
tance, n^uft  condemn  me  to  everlafting 
perdition.  A  few  words  to  your  high- 
nefs,  and  I  have  done  with  it  for  ever : 
behold  then  the  dowager  of  Rofkelyn," 
continued  flie,  throwing  back  the  cove- 
ring 
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ring  from  her  face  ;  "  (he  comes  to  re- 
veal the  fhame  which  forty-five  years  (lie 
hath  ftriven  to  conceal.  My  hege,  fpare 
me  particulars  j  but,  by  all  the  faints 
and  holy  hofl  of  angels  !  I  blufh  to  con- 
fefs  that  St.  Clair  Monteith  is  my  fon, 
my  elded  born  by  the  Lord  of  Rofkelyn: 
in  an  hour  of  weaknefs  I  yielded  before 
marriage,  and  with  cruelly  denied  my 
child  to  conceal  my  difgrace :  even  to 
my  lord  I  did  never  retrad  the  falfehood 
I  at  firfl  told  him,  that  the  unhappy  boy 
died  at  his  birth  ;  left  his  paternal  feel- 
ings fhould  caufe  him  to  acknowledge 
him  to  the  world,  and  thus  avow  my 
want  of  chaftity.  To  my  fecond  fon, 
now  called  Lord  Rofkelyn,  I  have  been 
more  explicit,  though  never  entirely  fo  j 
and  we  both,  by  our  condud,  appeared 
to  know  a  fecret  which  we  dreaded  to 
difclofe  to  each  other." 


Of 
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"  Of  this  tale,  lady,  I  have  heard/' 
anfwered  the  king  ;  "  but,  without  this 
declaration  of  your  own,  (liould  have 
felt  compundtion  to  bring  the  fubjedt 
forward  to  the  world  ;  I,  however,  re- 
joice to  find  you  inclined  to  do  juliice, 
and  make  reftitution.'* 

*'  My  lord,  reflitution  is  impofiihie  ; 
I  have  been  the  bane  of  my  fon's  life, 
and  never  more  dare  I  meet  his  eye :  I 
firft  deprived  him  of  his  birth-right  ;- 
next  of  the  woman  on  whom  he  had. 
fixed  his  affeclion ;  but  there  his  good 
fpirit  predominated  j  for  I  bereft  him  of 
a  fiend,  and  he  found  an  angel.  Next 
by  the  perfecutions  he  endured  :  in  the 
heat  of  youth,  he  forgot  himfelf  in  the 
prefence  of  your  father,  and  incurred 
baniihment,  involving  his  friends  in  the 
fame  difgrace ;  from  which  the  condudl 
of  his  fon  hath  alone  refcued  him.  Can- 
fuch  deeds,  my  lord,   be  forgiven?    if 

they 
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they  can,  'tis   not  by   mortal,  but  by 
heavenly  fpirits." 

'*  Monteith  is  noble,  lady ;  and  noble 
minds  bear  not  enmity  with  true  repen* 


tance.'' 


'^  Oh,  my  liege,  you  know  not  half; 
infulted,  deprived  of  what  his  uncle 
Monteith  left  him,  his  property  plun- 
dered, his  perfon  feized  by  a  falfe  pre- 
tence failing  among  the  iflands,  2nd  de- 
tained a  confiderahle  lime  a  prifoner  at 
the  cafile  of  the  Countefs  of  RoOvelyn  j 
but  Heaven  prevented  the  (Iroke  that 
mud  have  plunged  us  for  ever  paft  hope ! 
his  life  was  fpared  ;  and  I  fee  him  fur- 
rounded  by  children,  at  once  beautiful 
and  brave ;  while  my  fecond  fon  hath 
only  a  daughter,  whofe  name  will  be 
loft  in  marriage." 

The  king,  though  young,  readily  fur- 
mifed  the  pride  of  family,  as  well  as  re- 
pentance, to  have  no  fmall  (hare  in  the 

countefs's 


[    92    ] 

countefs's  avowal.  —  '*  Lady/*  faid  he, 
*'  depend  juflice  fhall  be  done.  Mon- 
teith  departs  with  his  friends  and  his 
men  to-morrow  :  at  Edinburgh  be  pro- 
pofes  to  red  a  few  days ;  and  there,  if 
you  pleafe,  we  will  confer  farther  on 
this  bufinefs,  I  anfwer  for  his  refpeft  to 
you,  and  pray  your  prefence.  Some 
means  may  be  ufed  to  render  all  eafy  : 
the  Lady  Matilda,  for  example,  wedded 
to  my  friend  Randolph  ;  what  think  you 
of  that  ?  though  coufins,  the  confent  of 
the  church  might  be  obtained." 

*'  I  think  of  it,  my  liege,  as  a  pro- 
pofal  from  Heaven ;  and,  could  it  be 
brought  to  a  happy  ifTue,  fhould  regard 
you  as  the  blefled  agent." 

"  I  will  ufe  my  endeavour. — Retire, 
lady,  compofe  your  fpirits  ;  'tis  never 
too  late  to  a6l  well.  Three  days  hence, 
fail  not  to  meet  us  at  Edinburgh ;  I 
pledge  myfelf  for  the  confequence." 

"  Bleffings 
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*^  Bleflings  and  peace  red  upon  your 
hlghnefs  ;  I  obey.'*  So  faying,  fhe  made 
her  obeiiance,  and  left  the  king's  pre- 
fence. 

The  king,  with  a  prudence  beyond 
his  years,  made  no  mention  to  Mon- 
teith,  or  to  any  one,  of  what  had  pafled; 
but,  arriving  at  the  city,  refolved  to  dif- 
cufs  the  bufmefs  without  lofs  of  time. 

The  Lady  Ambroline  accompanied 
her  hulband  to  Edinburgh  ;  where  they 
were  to  feparare,  (he  to  return  to  the 
caftle  of  M  >nteith,  with  PhiUIppa  and 
the  young  S;.  Clair;  James  being  to  ac- 
compaijy  his  father. 

Oa  the  fecond  evening  after  their  ar- 
rival at  the  city,  the  Lord  and  Lady 
Rofkelyn,  the  Lady  Matilda,  the  dowa- 
ger, Monteiih,  Ambrofine,  Randolph, 
and  Phillippa,  received  a  fummons  to 
attend  the  fovereign  without  failure  in 

the 
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the  eveninp^.  Thefe  orders  were  un- 
known to  the  feparate  families,  and  the 
purport  unfurpe<^ed  by  all  but  the  dowa- 
ger, who,  though  (he  fhuddered  at  the 
meeting,  was  firm  to  her  purpofe. 

All  attended  but  the  Lady  Rofkelyn, 
the  conflict  of  whofe  mind  had  brought 
on  a  fever ;  and  nothing  lefs  than  the 
king's  efpecial  command  could  have 
oblicred  the  dutiful  Matilda  to  leave  her. 
Monteith  and  his  family  firft  arrived ; 
and  found  the  kinor  and  chancellor,  with 
three  of  the  firft  law  lords ;  but,  for  the 
moment,  they  entered  into  no  explana- 
tion. Next  came  the  dowager,  in  the 
mourning  weeds  (he  had  a(rumed  ;  and 
which  caufed  great  furprife  to  the  family 
of  St.  Clair.  They  remarked  that  the 
king  received  her  with  diflinguiflied  kind- 
nels,  and  were  not  without  (ear  that  her 
arts  were  again  to  be  employed  to  their 
annoyance. 

Laft 
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Lafl:  came  the  Lord  of  Rofkelyn  and 
his  daughter.  The  firfl:  darted  on  feeing 
the  party  ;  but,  collecling  his  fpirits,  he 
advanced  and  apologized  for  the  couu- 
tefs,  by  pleading  her  illnefs. 

A  filence  unpleafant  to  all  fucceeded ; 
and  which  was  firfl:  broken  by  the  king. 
''  My   noble  friends/'  faid  he,  "  I 
have  a  bufinefs   to  difcufs    this  night, 
"which  needs  no  hearers  but  thofe  imme- 
diately concerned,  and  the  opinions  of 
a  fev/  men  moft:  converfant  in  the  laws 
of  the  country.     My  refped   for   the 
houfe   of  Rofkelyn  is  great,    and  my 
obligations  to  Monteith  and  his  fon  Ran- 
dolph are  alfo  great.     If  pofTible,  I  will 
hold   the  fcale  impartially  between  ye. 
The  dowager  of  Rofkelyn  here,  impelled 
by  age  and  repentance,  wifhes,  ere  fhe 
dies,  to  do  an  adb  of  juflice  ;  and,  for 
that  purpofe,  comes  forward  to  declare 
the  truth  j  and  will  here  fw^ar,  in  the 

prefence 
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pretence  of  the  Holy  Virgin  and  angels, 
that  St.  Clair,  commonly  called  Mon- 
teith,  is  her  eldefl:  born  Ton  by  the  late 
Earl  of  Rofkelyn  ;  bur,  from  motives  of 
ihame,  his  birth  concealed  from  the 
world.  A  mother's  oath  is  flrong ;  and, 
if  I  miflake  not,  there  be  other,  though 
weaker  teltimonies  of  this  truth,  as  I 
have  heretofore  heard.— Speak,  Lady 
Rofkelyn,  and  deny  or  confirm  my 
words." 

"  Your  words  are  mofl  true,  my 
liege.  St  Clair  is  my  eldeft  fon,  and, 
by  the  laws  of  my  country,  the  lawful 
heir  of  Rofkelyn.  On  this  I  am  ready 
to  take  the  holy  facramentj  fhould  I  die 
the  hour  following." 

Luid  Rofkelyn  appeared  flruck  be- 
yond the  power  of  fpeech  :  but  Mon- 
teith,  advancing  forward,  faid  : — *'  My 
gracious  lord,  I  grieve  that  you  have 
hQQii  troubkd  with  a  bufmefs  which  I 

never 
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never  more  can  engage  in.  That  I.  am 
the  fon  of  the  late  Earl  of  Rolkelyn  I 
have  no  doubt ;  but  the  generous  chief 
Monteith,  Heaven  dlreded,  fnatched  me 
from  obfcurity,  and,  my  ftory  known, 
gave  me  a  name,  above  all  others  dear  to 
my  heart,  and  fo  honoured,  that  with 
life  I  will  only  forego  it.  What  the 
claims  of  nature  and  birth  denied,  the 
bounty  of  my  uncle,  and,  I  pride  to  fay, 
the  afFedion  of  the  heirefs  of  Kintail, 
bellowed.  I  am  rich,  my  liege,  rich  to 
the  extent  of  my  wilhes.  I  have  an 
ample  domain  at  Monteith,  and  one  yet 
more  extenfive  at  Kintail ;  I  have  vaflals 
who  would  die  for  their  chief;  but, 
above  all,  I  have  a  wife,  my  lord,  and 
children,  beyond  all  price :  What  could 
man  wi(h  for  more  ?  No,  let  the  Lord 
of  Roikelynkeep  his  title  and  his  wealth; 
if  I  am  fatfsfied,  the  world  hath  no 
right  to  interfere  with  our  arrangements. 
VOL.  IV,  F  For 
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For  myfelf  and  children,  I  for  ever  dlf^ 
claim  all  right  to  the  eftate  and  name  of 
Rofkelyn  ;  and  will  by  law  fign  an  irre- 
vocable deed  to  that  purpofe.  The 
Lord  of  Rofkelyn  may  yet  have  a  fon, 
the  pride  of  his  grey  hairs,  and  whom  / 
(ball  glory  to  acknowledge.** 

"  Never,  never,"  exclaimed  Rofke- 
lyn, fmking  on  his  knee.  *^  Generous 
St.  Clair,  I  d^re  not  fay  brother,  your 
condud  overpowers  me  :  take,  take  your 
right;  henceforward,  all  I  afk  is  ob- 
fcurity.'* 

Monteith  raifed  him  to  his  embrace : 
*'  Brother,"  repeated  he,  **  let  all  paft 
be  forgotten.'^  • 

The  dowager,  oppreffed  with  the  fcene 

almoft  to  fainting,  faid,  with  a  faultering 

voice, — *'  St.  Clair,  my  fon,  let  me  not 

die  without  your  forgivenefs  I'* 

Monteith  turned  towards  her:  "Lady/' 

6  replied 
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replied  he,  "  I  joy  to  fay  I  have  a 
mother." 

"  Truly  did  the  king  fay  thou  wert 
noble,"  anfwered  fhe.  "  In  this  the 
firft  embrace  and  blefling  I  give  thee, 
what  a  weight  of  (in  appears  hfted  from 
my  foul.  Bring  me  thy  wife,  thy  chil- 
dren ;  oh,  how  have  I  longed  to  claim 
kindred  with  theml" 

The  Lady  Ambrofme  bent  her  knee; 
as  did  Randolph,  James,  and  Phillip: a. 
The  dowager  embraced  all  with  tranf- 
port :  "  Negledled  branches  of  a  noble 
tree,"  faid  (he,  "  long  may  ye  flourilh, 
and  tranfmit  to  pofterity  a  name  dif- 
graced  only  by  my  failure  !  Yet,  though 
ye  have  bloomed  in  the  defert,  the  care- 
ful hand  of  culture  hath  not  been  want- 
ing ;  and  the  leflbns  of  Barra  will  not 
be  forgotten  in  the  halls  of  your  fathers. 
Yet  fay,  St.  Clair ;— here,  in  the  king's 
prefence,  I  claim  a  promife  i— though 
F  2  you 
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you  rejefl  for  yourfelf  the  name  and 
lands  of  Rofkelyn,  yet,  ftiould  my  fon 
John  die  without  male  iiTue,  that  you 
will  fuffer  them  to  be  received  and  held 
by  the  lawful  heir ;  for  fo  well  have  I 
feen  in  Randolph  the  duty  of  your  chil- 
dren, that  never,  I  judge,  without  your 
confent  will  they  accept  it." 

"  1  repeat,"  replied  St.  Clair,  *'  that, 
for  myfelf  and  children,  I  difclaim  it  for 
^ver ;  but  more  of  this  hereafter :  the 
time  prelTes,  and  family  concerns  be- 
come fecondary  to  the  public  welfare." 

"  On  the  return  from  the  campaign," 
faid  the  king,  "  all  may  be  rendered 
eafy.  For  example,  an  union  of  the 
families  would,  I  think,  be  mofl  defi- 
rable.  What  fay  you.  Lord  Rollvelyn, 
and  you,  my  brave  friend," 

"  1  will  be  guided  by  your  highnefs," 
anfvvered  Lord  Rollielyn, 

«  My 


« 


C   roi  ] 

My  liege,"  faid  Montelth,  "  in  the 
idlenefs  of  peace,  it  will  be  foon  enough 
to  talk  of  thefe  matters.  Put  not  love 
into  my  boys'  heads^  I  pray  you  ^  it  will 
drive  out  valour/* 

"  We  will  defer  it,  then,"  returned 
the  king,  fmiling.  "  Come,  Lady  Rof- 
kelyn,  refume  your  wonted  fpii  its ;  all, 
I  am  convinced,  will  go  to  your  wifhes* 
There  is  no  ihame  in  having  given  birth 
to  a  brave  man." 

"  Your  grace's  notice  honours  me," 
anfwered  fhe.  "  This  duty  done,  I 
have  no  farther  bufmefs  with  the  world, 
and  will  away  to  a  convent" 

"  Not  fo,  dear  mother,"  replied  Am- 
brofine,  taking  her  hand ;  *'  you  owe 
us  a  long  debt  of  love,  and  we  owe  you 
a  long  debt  of  duty  and  affedlion.  I 
pray  ye  let  us  ftrike  a  balance.  The 
houfe  of  your  honoured  father  cannot 
be  hateful  to  you ;  accompany  us  to 
F  3  Monteith : 
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Monteith :  in  playing  the  hoftefs  to  fo 
refpedled  a  gueft,  I  fhail  be  beguiled  of 
half  my  forrow,  and  the  cares  of  my 
children  will  divert  yours/' 

"  Ambrofme,"  replied  the  dowager, 
**  may  I  fay,  daughter  ?  receive  my 
thanks'";  but  your  kindnefs  (tings  me  to 
the  heart :  Is  it  poffible  you  can  for- 
get ?" 

"  I  forget  every  thing  but  the  pre- 
fent  happinefs,"  interrupted  fhe,  "  and 
which  will  be  incomplete  if  you  refufe 
my  requeft.  Monteith  will  join  in  the 
entreaty ;  and,  if  he  fails,  I  will  claim 
the  interefl;  of  our  kind  fovereign  him- 
fdf." 

"  You  have  it,  fweet  lady,"  replied 
the  king ;  "  your  eyes  and  words  bear 
a  power  not  to  be  refifted ;  and  the 
dowager  mud  perforce  comply." 

"  I  pray  ye,  good  mother,"  faid  Mon- 
teith,    "  become   acquainted    with   my 

family  j 


[  103  ] 

family ;  I  will  wager  my  life  that,  on  my 
return,  I  (hall  find  you  fatisfied  vvitli 
them." 

*'  I  doubt  It  not ;  but  their  kindnefs 
will  but  add  frefh  pangs  to  my  heart.  I 
will  however  go,  if  you  indeed  wifh  it." 

*'  I  do  from  my  foul,'*  replied  he^ 
refpedfully  raifing  her  hand  to  his  lips ; 
^'  Ambrofine  poflefTes  a  witching  power, 
and  will  beguile  unpleafant  remem- 
brances; for  at  Barra,  after  her  arrival, 
the  days  pafled  with  me  as  fwiftly  as 
hours,  and  the  years  as  days." 

"  In  truth,"  faid  the  king,  "  you 
will  make  us  young  men  mad  to  b^ 
wedded,  if,  after  fo  long  an  union,  the 
f^fcination  Hill  remains." 

"  May  your  grace  be  as  happy  as  my- 
felf  in  a  wife!"  replied  Monteith. — ''  But 
come,"  added  he,  to  the  Lord  of  Rof- 
kelyn,  "  my  brother  here  looks  fad, 
and  there  is  no  occafion  for  grief.'* 

f  4  *^  Sweet 
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"  Sweet  maid,"  faid  Ambrof^ne,  ad- 
vancing with  Phillippa  to  the  Lady  Ma- 
tilda, "  my  daughter  and  you  mufl  be 
acquainted ;  will  you  not  acknowledge 
your  new  relations  ?" 

Matilda,  though  pale  and  agitated  on 
account  of  her  father,  preHed  Ambro- 
fine's  hand  to  her  lips. — *'  Lady,"  faid 
fhe,  "  if  I  may,  I  will  love  you  dearly  ; 
my  heart  bounded  when  I  faw  you  firfl:, 
though  our  confanguinity  was  then  un- 
known to  me." 

Phillippa,  with  afFedion,  faluted  her 
coufin  :  and,  an  entire  reconciliation  ef- 
feded,  the  king  arofe,  faying, — "  By 
my  hfe,  would  men  a£l  uprightly,  the 
law  would  be  the  pooiell  of  all  profef- 
fions ;  for  fee,  if  we  have  not,  without 
judge  or  clerk,  concluded  a  bufinefs 
that  mi^^ht  have  employed  all  the 
lawyers  of  Scotland  until  it  had  tranf- 

pofed 
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pofed  the  property  of  both  parties  into 
their  own  pockets." 

All  then  took  leave  of  the  fovereign^ 
and  retired  to  their  rcfpeclive  habitations. 


M 
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CHAP.    VIIL 

MoNTEiTH,  on  hfs  return  home  with 
his  family,  found  his  friends  afTembled  i 
they  were  greatly  aftoniftied  at  the  re- 
cital of  what  had  pafTed,  and  exprefled 
their  entire  approbation  of  the  conduct 
of  the  chief.  Randolph,  being  engaged 
with  Ronaldfa  in  their  profeflional  du- 
ties, and  the  young  people  with  their 
mother,  they  entered  fully  into  the  fu- 
ture arrangements  refpecling  that  youth* 
— "  This  campaign  over,"  faid  Mon- 
teith,  '*  in  which,  I  truft,  he  will  di-flin- 
guifli  himfelf,  he  (liall  be  truly  informed 
of  his  birth.  As  my  fon,  I  fhall  ever 
regard  him  ;  and  rejoice  that,  by  the 
recoi  ciliation  of  to-night,  his  future  duty 

will 
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will  not  keep  us  Grangers ;  unlefs,  in- 
deed, his  father  fhould  be  fo  exafperated 
at  the  trick  played  him,  as  to  break  our 
new-made  friendfhip/' 
•  "  Of  that,"  replied  De  Bourg,  "  there 
is  little  danger ;  his  own  intereft,  and 
the  fatisfa6lion  of  being  father  to  fo 
noble  a  youth,  will  obliterate  all  other 
confiderations." 

"  Wuh  his  father,  I  think,  they  mil; 
but,  for  his  mother,  I  know  not." 

"  Why,  in  faith/'  faid  Rofs,  «  in 
her  cafe,  I  can  form  no  judgment :  his 
vifit  to  her  caftle,  and  his  liberation  of 
you,  are  awkward  circumftances  to  over- 
come ;  fur  (he  may  fuppofe  him  better 
informed  than  he  really  is/' 

*'  At  all  events,"  obferved  Hamilton, 
"  he  hath  feen  her  real  difpofuion,  and 
will  be  guarded  againft  her  arts." 

"  He   will,"    anfwered    M'Gregor ; 

*'  but  now   to    another    fubject.      De 

F  6  Bourg 
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Bourg  and  I  have  this  day,  for  want  of 
other  employment,  rode  to  Inverefk, 
and,  with  the  curiofity  of  old  women, 
inquired  into  the  flory  told  us  by  Do- 
nald M^Kenzie/' 

**  And  ye  returned  with  old  woman's 
payment,"  faid  Monteith  j  "  your  labour 
for  your  pains." 

*'  Not  fo,"  replied  he :  *'  ftrange  as 
it  may  appear,  the  predidlion  is  inferted 
in  the  church  book,  the  year  before  our 
banifhment  to  Barra,  and  the  names  of 
the  men  who  witnefled  it  figned  there- 
unto. The  old  friar  who  inferted  it  hath 
been  dead  twelve  years ;  and,  on  far* 
ther  inquiry,  the  feer  of  Rofkelyn  Glen, 
we  learned,  had  been  deceafed  near 
twenty.  For  farther  fatisfadion,  I  co- 
pied the  words  from  the  book." 

Monteith  read  and  returned  the  wri- 
ting. — "  If  we  believe  in  prophetic 
dreams/*  faid  he,  <*  this  augurs  well ; 

for 
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for  my   part,  I  trufl:  only  to  a  good 
caufe,  a  ftrong  arm,  and  a  fharp  fvvord." 

"  You  now,"  faid  M'Giegor,  "  be- 
gin to  find  the  advantage  of  having  had 
Randolph  in  your  pofTeflion :  could  the 
dowager  have  conceived  there  was  an 
heir  to  Rolkelyn  alive,  fhe  had  never 
made  this  avowal/* 

''  I  fhould  fuppofe  not,"  replied  he ; 
but  let  us  be  fatisfied  that  fhe  hath  at 
length  done  juflice,  without  examining 
the  matter  too  clofely." 

"  Thou  art  right,"  faid  D€  Bourg : 
**  for  my  part,  fo  fmcere  is  my  for- 
givenefs,  that,  if  I  furvive  her,  I  fhall 
not  helitate,  at  my  own  proper  charge, 
to  have  a  mafs  faid  for  her  foul !" 

"  If  fcarcity  enhances  value,  thy  pray- 
ers mud  be  above  all  price,''  replied 
Rofs :  "  prithee,  when  went  thou  to 
ihrift  ?^'^ 

"  Marry, 
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"  Marry,  not  longer  ago  than  thyfelf ; 
canft  thou  particularize  the  time  ?" 

"  In  faith,  no  ;  the  accounts  will 
therefore  be  long,  and  the  pried  need 
pray  for  patience." 

*'  Pifli,  man  ;  to  hear  thee,  but  not  to 
hear  me ;  I  (hill  couiprife  all  in  a  few 
words :  '  Fc\ther,'  I  (hi\\\  fay, '  I  have  a  bad 
memory,  and  one  l-n  hath  driven  ano- 
ther out  of  my  mind.  Tell  me,  I  pray 
ye,  who  is  your  patrcn  faint  ?* — '  Si.  Ur- 
fula,  fon/  he  may  reply  :  '  but  why  do 
you  a{k  ?' — '  St,  Urfula,  holy  virgin  !  ihe 
hath  alfo  been  my  choft.n  patrcnefs  from 
my  infancy,  and " 

"  Now,  marry,"  interrupted  Mon- 
teith,  "  thou  halt  forgotten  St.  Biidget; 
doll  thou  turn  apoitate,  and  deny  her  r" 

"  No,  in  faith  ;  but  human  knowledge 
is  failable,  and  the  bed:  may  fomeiimes 
waver.  —  Now,  I  pray  ye,  leave  the 
prieft,  the  faint,  and  me,  to  ourfelves. — 

'  Dear 
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*  Dear  father/ 1  (hall  continue,  ^  that  holy 
virgin  who  could  cut  off  her  nofe  and 
Kps  to  preferve  her  chaftlty '' 

''  Is  not  a  virgin  for  thy  purpofe,  nor 
for  thy  priefl's  neither,  I  will  be  fvvorn/'* 
faid  M'Gregor  ;  "  but  go  on/'" 

**  'Tis  impofiible,  if  you  thus  break 
on  the  confeilion  ;  fuch  impiety  nierits 
the  inquifuion. — Where  was  I  ?'* 

*'  Thou  wert  attacking  the  chaftlty  of 
St.'  Urfula/'  replied  Rofs. 

"  Well,  then,  to  proceed. — '  Father,  I 
pray  ye,  purchafe  for  the  holy  maid,  in 
my  name,  a  necklace,  a  golden  buckle 
for  her  waifl:,  or  a  comb  for  her  hair  j 
and  entreat  her  intereft  for  me." 

**  Thou  hadft  better  have  bought  her 
a  new  nofe  and  upper  lip,'*  faid  Hamil- 
ton; "  thefe  would  have  embellKhed  her 
more  than  jewels :  but,  prithee,  let  us 
have  the  priell's  anfwer.'* 

"  Why, 
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*'  Why,  the  prieil:  anfwers  like  a  man 
of  fenfe,  and  one  who  feels  for  the  in- 
firmities of  others : — 'Son,'  will  he  reply^. 
poifmg  my  purfe,  '  thy  penitence  oughr 
not  to  favour  of  lightnefs ;  for  thy  fms 
are    heavy.     A   bad    memory   is    not, 
however,  a  crime,  but  a  misfortune.     I 
charge  thee  take  heed  in  future,  or  it 
will  coft  thee  a  more  weighty  penance  ta 
obtain  favour  of  my  patronefs.' — Thus 
ends  my  confellion,  and  my  confcience 
is  left  as  clear " 

"  As  that  of  thy  confefTor,'*  inter- 
rupted Monteith  ;  "  fo  let  them  refl  to- 
gether.— Now  to  bufmefs  j  are  ye  all- 
prepared  to  depart  ?" 

All  replied  in  the  affirmative ;  and 
they  were  foon  after  joined  by  Ambro- 
fine,  who,  in  fpite  of  her  outward  cahn- 
nefs,  felt  fome  fevere  internal  pangs  at 
the  approaching  feparation. 

While 
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While  all  were  thus  engaged,  Ran- 
dolph had  returned,  and,  meeting  Phil- 
lippa   alone,  entered  into  converfation 
with  her.--"  If  this  be  the  happinefs  I 
proniifed  myfelf  from  the  repeal  of  my 
father's  baniflimcnt,"  faid  flie,  "  I  would 
to  Heaven  we  were  all  fafe  again  in  the 
ifle  of  Barra.     My  mother,  in  fpite  of 
her   apparent    unconcern,    I    am    con- 
vinced, trembles   for   my  father ;    and, 
fhould  he  fall,  will  never  furvive  it ;  in 
which  cafe,  we  (hall  be  doubly  orphans : 
I,  alas  I  at  one  blow,  may  lofe  parents, 
brothers,  all ! —  ' 

*'  What  a  direful  cataftrophe  had 
thou  fuppo^ed,  Piiiiiippa !  I  trufl:  we  (hall 
return  fafe,  and.  round  our  winter's  fire, 
laugh  at  thy  fears,  fvveet  fider.'* 

"  No ;  for,  it  thou  doil,  thou  wile 
be  eflranged  from  us ;  thou  art  to  wed 
our  newly  acknowledged  couGn." 

'*  I  know 
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*'  I  know  not  what  power  on  earth 
can  eltrange  me  from  a  home  fo  dear: 
but  who  faid  fo,  I  pray  thee  ?  * 

"  Did  not  the  king  fpeak  of  an  union 
between  the  two  families  ?'* 

"  True  J  but  more  confents  are  ne* 
celTary  than  the  king's  to  unite-  them : 
why  (hould  the  chance  fall  upon  me  f 
have  I  not  brothers  ?" 

"  But  thou  art  the  eldefl.*' 

*'  The  Lady  M  inlda  and  I  fhall  never 
be  nearer  related,  though  I  confefs  her 
fair  to  admiration ;  neither,  perhaps, 
would  (he  be  willing." 

"  Poor  thing !  fhe,  perhaps,  would 
fcarcely  be  confulted  ;  her  father  agreed 
at  once  j  and  I  faw  pleafure  fpaikle  at 
the  propofal  in  the  eyes  of  the  dowager. 
I  love  not  fuch  ways  ol:  trafficking  for 
the  afFeflions  of  women;  in  truth,  'tis 
treating  them   like  cattle,  or  old   gar* 
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Thou  canft  not  fay  fo  in  thine  own 
cafe,  Phillippa;  for,  if  refpeQful  love 
may  win  a  heart,  Ronaldfa  in  time  mull 
win  thine.'* 

"  Why  didfl:  thou  name  him,  when 
thou  knowefl  I  love  not  to  hear  of  him?'* 

**  Haft  thou  feen  any  one  fmce  thou 
left  Barra  that  thou  couldft  love  better  ?" 

"No;  all  ftrange  men  are  equal  to 
me :  in  the  dear  circle  at  the  ifland  all 
my  afFe6lions  are  centered  ;  and  I  fear  I 
never  again  fhall  fee  fuch  happy  hours. 
In  fine  weather,  our  morning  entertain- 
ment on  the  water  ;  our  afternoon 
walks ;  and  our  evening's  mufic,  when 
thy  voice  mingled  with  mine  ;  I  had  not 
a  wifh  unfatisfied. — Doft  thou  not  regret 
them,  Randolph  ?" 

The  queftion  brought  remembrances 
to  the  heart  of  Randolph,  that  over- 
whelmed it  wiih  affeclion  and  foftnefs. — 
"  Dear  fifter,"  replied  he,  "  they  w^ere 

indeed 
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indeed  happy  hours ;  but  we  were  then 
children,  and  other  purfuits  now  demand 


our  attention.'* 


"  Ay,  thine  and  my  father's ;  and 
now  poor  James  hath  caught  this  hateful 
rage  for  war :  I  would  the  faints  would 
infpire  the  hearts  of  all  men  with  more 
love  to  each  other,  that  the  cruel efl'ufioa 
of  blood  might  be  fparedj'^ 
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CHAP.     IX. 

While  all  was  peace  and  afFedion  in 
the  dwelling  of  Pvlonteith,  Roflielyn, 
with  a  flill  agitated  mind,  took  the  way 
to  his  caftle.  Though  his  wife,  by  her 
violence,  he  had  no  dcubt,  had  forced 
the  dowager  to  this  difcovery,  yet  he 
was  convinced  her  rage  would  be  be- 
yond all  bounds ;  and,  accuftomed  to 
yield  to  the  florm,  he  already  trembled 
at  its  approach ;  while  Matilda  rode  by 
his  fide  in  filence,  and  was  not  divefted 
of  the  fame  fears. 

On  reaching  the  caflle,  they  were  in- 
formed that  the  countefs  requeued  their 
prefence. — Curious  to  learn  the  purport 
of  the   extraordinary   fummons   which 

they 
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they  had  received,  (he  had  rlfen,  and, 
though  confined  to  her  chamber,  waited 
their  return  with  impatience.  Conceal- 
ment was  impofTible  ;  and  though,  ia 
fa6l,  Roikelyn  was  lefs  guilty  than  either 
his  wife  or  mother,  he  felt  as  though 
himfelf  was  the  greatefl:  culprit. 

The  tale  revealed,  though  in  the  mod 
gentle  terms,  had  all  the  effedl  he  ex- 
peded ;  malice  and  defpair  fat  on  the  brow 
of  the  countefs,  while  fhe  gnafhed  her 
teeth  with  anguifh,  and  with  impotent 
rage  tore  her  hair.  To  this  paroxyfm  fuc- 
ceeded  a  torrent  of  words,  levelled  at  once 
at  her  lord  and  his  mother. — **  The 
Tchafte  matron,"  faid  fhe,  "  the  daughter 
and  the  filler  of  the  chiefs  of  the  houfe  of 
Monteith,  hath  then  avowed  her  infamy! 
&ie  who  could  forget  every  feeling  of  a 
mother, — fhe  who  afiifted  by  bafe  arts  to 
^entrap  me  into  a  marriage  with  her 
youn^eft  fon,  while  the  eldeft  fued  at 

my 
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my  feet !  Fool,  fool  that  I  was,  the  de- 
fer ved  requital  has  fallen  upon  me  !'* 

"  Dear  mother,"  faid  Matilda,  though 
fhe  trembled  as  (he  fpoke,  "  do  not  agi- 
tate yourfelf  thus ;  neither  your  fortune 
nor  your  name  will  fufFer  by  this  difco- 
very  ;  my  uncle  hath  difclaimed  both." 

"  Thy  uncle  1  ha  !  ha !  ha !  fay  that 
word  again,  and  I  flrike  thee  at  my  feet: 
come,  girl,  for  once  be  dutiful,  and 
curfe  them ;  thou  evaded  it  at  Stirling." 

*'  Indeed  I  cannot,  you  terrify  me  to 
death ;  for  the  love  of  Heaven,  take 
patience." 

Lady  Rofkelyn  raifed  her  hand  to 
flrike ;  when  her  lord,  who  had  flood 
in  filent  obfervation  of  her  phrenzy,  put 
his  daughter  afide. — "  Retire,  Matilda/* 
faid  he ;  "  this  is  no  fcene  for  a  young 
maid  ; — fhould  we  need  your  prefence, 
v/c  will  fend  for  you." 


<i 


She 


[    120    ] 

*«  Ble  fliall  not  go,"  fcreamed  the 
counter^  ;  "  at  her  peril  let  her  ftir."  As 
!he  fpoke,  (he  endeavoured  to  pafs  her 
lord ;  but,  reftraining  her,  he  faid,— 
*'  Ellen,  your  conducb,  though  late, 
hath  awakened  manhood  in  my  fouL 
I  am  mader  here. — Go,  Matilda,  and 
prefume  not  to  return  till  I  com- 
mand." 

Matilda  tremblingly  obeyed  ;  and  the 
Lady  Roilvelyh  for  a  moment  gave  way 
to  filent  adoniflmient,  at  a  condud  fo 
unufual ;  but  rage  again  overflowing, 
fhe  faid, — "  Thou  mafter  here;  thou, 
John  of  RoHvelyn ;  thou,  poor  depen- 
dent on  thy  brother's  bounty  !  Didd 
thou  poflefs  the  fpirit  of  a  man,  thou 
would  ft  have  dafiied  the  infoknt  offer 
back  in  his  throat;— but  thou  feared 
him." 

"  Not  half  fo  much  as  I  fear  thee, 
'Yindiclive  woman,  bane  of  my  happi- 
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nefs;  thy  tyrant  reign  is  paft;  I  throw 
the  flavery  off  for  ever;  Gommand  is 
mine,  thy  part  obedience." 

*'  Obedience  to  thee,  never  !  go  thou, 
ere  thou  talked  of  command,  and  take 
leflbns  of  the  brave,  the  unparalleled 
Monteiih  ;  and,  when  thou  refembleft 
him,  thou  fhalt  meet  obedience." 

"  Thou  counfellefi:  well ;  I  mean  It : 
his  example  to-day  hath  given  vigour  to 
my  heart.  And,  in  return,  do  thou  ob- 
ferve  the  gentle,  the  unalfuming  Am* 
brofme,  whofe  fweet  fpirit  hath  pre- 
ferved  in  her  countenance  all  the  charms 
of  her  youth  ;  copy  her  clofely  ^  fee  her 
fmiles  on  her  hufband,  the  afFedtlon  with 
which  (he  looks  on  her  children :  imi- 
tate thefe,  I  fay,  Ellen,  and  thou  fhalt 
deferve  a  tendernefs  which  hitherto  hath 
been  mifplaced.'* 

In  all  the  difcourfe  that  had  pafled, 
uo  word  appeared  to  wound  fo  deeply  as 
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allufion  to  Ambrofine  :  paffion  rendered 
her  fpeechlefs ;  for,  though  her  lips 
opened,  no  found  efcaped  them :  her 
face  fuddenJy  became  black,  her  eyes 
projeded,  and  the  blood  iflued  in  a  tor- 
rent from  her  mouth. 

Alarmed,  the  Lord  Rofkelyn  called 
immediate  aflidance,  and  retired,  unable 
to  bear  fo  dreadful  a  fpedacle  ;  for  it  was 
plain  her  violence  had  broken  a  blood 
veflel.  His  mind  wounded  by  the  fcenc 
he  had  undergone  before  the  king,  he 
was  not  in  his  ufual  frame  of  temper  to 
bear  her  upbraidings  ;  but  he  exerted 
himfelf  too  lace ;  for  cuftom  and  indul- 
gence had  nurtured  her  vices  till  they 
were  incorrigible. 

That  (he  had  never  loved  him,  was 
too  plain  to  be  overlooked  even  by  him- 
felf; but  the  reflexion  had  been  miti- 
gated until  the  two  laft  difputes,  by  the 
fuppoAtion  that  ihe  had  entertained  no 

other 
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other  partiality ;  much  lefs  did  he  fafpe(9: 
for  St.  Clair,  of  whom  (he  had  ever 
fpoken  with  rancour  and  vehemence. 
Her  condu6t  too,  contrailed  with  that 
of  the  wife  of  Monteith,  alfo  confpired 
to  make  him  feel  her  tyranny. 

Though  moved  by  her  fituation,  he 
kept  from  her  chamber ;  but  he  made 
perpetual  inquiries  refpeding  her  health; 
and  on  theenfuing  morning,  hearing  (he 
was  better,  ordered  Matilda  to  attend 
him  in  the  hall.  His  looks  fhewed  his 
mind  was  ill  at  eafe  ;  but,  preventing  her 
from  exprefling  her  thoughts  on  his  ac- 
count,— ««  My  child,"  faid  he,  "  for  a 
while  I  leave  Rolkelyn;  every  a6live  man 
in  the  kingdom  muft  wifh  to  do  his  part  to 
expel  the  common  enemy ;  and  it  be- 
comes me  not  to  be  exempt  from  my  (hare 
of  the  danger.  I  mean  to  colled  my 
vaflals,  and  away  to  the  borders.  In 
the  mean  time,  bellow  every  care  on 
G  2  your 
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your  mother  ;  but  if  fhe  forgets  herfclf^ 
as  heretofore,  1  charge  you  on  my  bief- 
fmg  to  haften  away  to  the  dowager,  be 
where  fhe  will :  I  have  this  m'ght  written 
to  her  to  that  purpofe ;  (he  will  receive 
and  proted  you.  Left  from  a  falfe  ten- 
dernefs,  you  negledl  to  obey  this  injunc- 
tion, I  have  ordered  two  of  my  moft 
trufty  vadals  to  obferve  all  that  pafles ; 
fo  that  I  fhall  not  be  eafily  deceived,  and 
you  will  meet  my  anger  if  I  am  not 
obeyed." 

Matilda  funk  at  her  father's  feet. — 
*'  Oh  my  lord,  I  conjure  you,"  cried 
fhe,  "  rufli  not  into  thefe  horrid  encoun- 
tiers ;  if  there  be  no  ftronger  tie,  for  the 
fake  of  your  child.  My  mother  will  be 
ferry  for  her  violence,  now  the  paroxyfm 
is  paft  ;  I  pray  ye  go  to  her." 

"  No,  Matilda ;  my  prefence  would 
rather  retard  than  forward  her  recovery. 
She  wifhed  me  to  copy  Monteith  j  and 

that 
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that  requefl  I  will  endeavour  to  fulfil. 
Monteith,  blefled  with  an  angel  wife, 
and  children  good  and  tender  as  thee, 
my  daughter,  yet  leaves  all  in  the  com- 
mon caufe.  I  have  no  tie  but  thee; 
and,  fhould  I  fall,  this  night  have  I, 
by  a  teftament,  fecured  thy  future  for- 


tune.'* 


Never  had  Matilda  feen  her  father  fo 
refolved  ;  and,  unable  to  reply,  fhe  an- 
fwered  him  only  with  her  tears. 

*'  The  man  who  could  refufe  the  juft 
claim  he  hath  on  the  domain  of  Rolke- 
lyn,  is  truly  noble,  Matilda,  and  preju- 
dice fmks  before  fuch  conduct :  he  is 
thy  guardian ;  or,  if  he  falls,  his  wife. 
Thy  welfare  is  now  my  only  concern." 

Matilda  again  attempted  to  perfuade 
her  father  to  fee  the  countefs ;  but  in 
vain ;  and,  tenderly  embracing  her,  he 
difmifled  her  to  her  chamber. 

G  3  Arranging 
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Arranging  all  for  the  interval  of  his 
abfence,  he  colle£led  his  vaflals  in  hade; 
and  with  two  hundred  men,  three  days 
after,  left  Rofkelyn,  to  join  the  party 
who  had  preceded  him. 

At  the  appointed  day,  Monteith  and 
his  friends  left  the  city,  and  travelled 
towards  the  borders.  Previous  to  their 
departure,  the  chief,  with  Randolph 
and  James,  went  to  bid  the  dowager 
farewell ;  a  token  of  duty  fhe  was  far 
from  expeding,  and  which  gave  her 
great  fatisfadlion.  At  the  requefl  of 
Ambrofine,  Ihe  promifed  to  pafs  the  in- 
teival  of  their  abfence  at  the  caftle  of 
Monteith  ;  and  prefenting  her  fon  with 
fome  rich  jewels,  with  tears  and  blef- 
fmgs,  bade  him  and  her  grandfons  fare- 
well. 

At  the  feparation,  Ambrofme,  as  ufual, 
betrayed  no  fign  of  difcompofure ;  fhe 
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preffed  her  hufband,  Randolph,  and 
James,  alternately  in  her  arms. — "  Hea- 
ven guard  and  fpeed  you,'*  faid  (he  ^  **  a 
fhort  time,  I  truft,  and  we  fhall  meet  in 
peace  and  happinefs.  The  term  of  your 
abfence  will  be  painful ;  but  your  return 
will  obliterate  the  remembrance." 

Having  prevloufly  taken  leave  of  the 
•king,  (he  departed  the  fame  day  that  her 
hufband  left  the  city,  for  the  caille  of 
Monteith^  with  Phillippa  and  St.  Clair. 
She  foun(}  Jean  and  her  mother  already 
arrived;  the  latter,  by  the  bounty  of 
Randolph,  much  recovered. 

Bidding  them  welcome  with  her  ufual. 
"  kindnefs,  (he  appropriated  an  apartment 
for  the  elder  J  and  entertained  Jean 
among  her  own  waiting  women,  a  fitua- 
tion  the  maid  accepted  with  the  utmofl: 
jcy.  The  ftory,  which  the  Lady  Ambro- 
fine  had  learned  from  Randolph,  of  the 
handkerchief,  (he  treated  lightly,  telling 
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both  the  mother  and  daughter  that, 
though  at  the  period  the  dehvery  of  the 
lady  was  a  fecret,  the  child  had  fince 
been  acknowledged,  and  all  myftery  long 
ceased  refpe6ling  him. 

Some  days  after  the  dowager,  accord- 
ing to  her  promife,  arrived;  and  though, 
at  firft,  the  remembrance  of  her  former 
c6ndu6t  opprelfed  her,  yet  the  care  and 
attention  of  Ambrofine  leflened  it  daily; 
and,  treated  with  a  refpefl  (he  had  never 
been  accuftomed  to  from  the  Lady  Rof- 
kclyn,  ihe  felt  increafed  fatisfadion  at 
the  recital  fhe  had  made.  Phillippa  foon 
bore  an  equal  (hare  with  Matilda  in  her 
affedion:  and  for  her  brother,  confider- 
ing  him  as  the  youngefl  of  three  fons, 
fhe  declared  Ihe  took  his  fortunes  upon 
herfelf,  and  would  pay  to  the  young  St. 
Clair,  as  far  as  in  her  power,  the  debt 
(he  owed  to  his  father. 

Among 
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Among  thofe  that  rejoiced  at  the 
change  that  had  taken  place,  none  felt 
greater  fatisfadion  than  father  Thomas  : 
he  not  only  congratulated  the  parties  at 
the  caftle,  but  for  feveral  days,  with  his 
brethren,  held  foleinn  thanfgivings  in 
the  chapel. 

The  Countefs  of  Roficelyn,  though 
unable  to  leave  her  chamber,  was  forae- 
what  recovered.  The  intelligence  of  her 
hufband  joining  the  army,  filled  her  with 
aftonifhment,  as  did  alfo  his  quitting  the- 
caftle  without  bidding  her  farewell :  fhe 
plainly  faw  her  paflion  had  carried  her 
too  far ;  but,  depending  on  his  former 
weaknefs,  had  no  doubt  of  fubduing  hi^ 
anger  on  his  return.  She  alfo  heard^ 
with  an  acrimony  that  had  nearly  renewed 
her  diforder,  that  the  dowager  was  at 
Monteith  :  and  finking  from  the  phrenzy 
of  paflion  into  that  malignant  (late  of 
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envy  which  preys  upon  the  h^art,  {he 
fhunned  all  company,  even  that  of  her 
daughter ;  and,  yielding  to  the  enve- 
nomed canker  that  confumed  her  vitals, 
her  body  became  thin  and  bent,  her  fkin  . 
yellow  and  (hrivelled,  and  her  fine  eyes 
funken.  The  change  in  her  perfon  did 
not  efcape  herfelf  5  it  added  to  her  other 
torments,  and  daily  encreafed  the  evil 
that  flie  wifhed  to  furmount. 
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CHAP.    X. 

The  party  of  Monteirh  and  his  friends 
had  reached  the  fhire  of  Dumfries,  when, 
to  their  great  aftonifhnient,  they  were 
joined  by  the  Lord  Rofkelyn ;  who  afked 
to  be  admitted  of  their  party  with  an 
open  freedom  that  gained  him  a  ready 
welcome :  after  which  they  proceeded  to 
join  the  main  army,  commanded  by 
George  Douglas  Earl  of  Ormond,  and 
Wallace  of  Craigie.  The  Englifh,  in 
the  mean  time,  had  pafled  the  Solway 
Frith,  and  ravaged  that  part  of  the 
country ;  but,  hearing  of  the  approach 
of  the  Scottifh  army,  called  in  their  ma- 
rauding parties,  and  fixed  their  camp  on 
the  banks  of  the  river  Sark.  Their  ad- 
c  6  vanced 
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vanced  guard  was  commanded  by  Mag- 
nus, an  experienced  warrior,  who  had 
been  trained  to  arms  in  the  French  wars, 
and  who,  from  the  colour  and  bufhinefs 
of  his  beard,  was  called  in  derifion,  by 
the  Scots,  Magnus  with  the  red  mane  / 
He  was  a  foldier  of  fortune,  and  de- 
manded no  other  reward  for  his  fervices 
from  the  Englifh  court,  than  that  he 
fhould  enjoy  all  he  could  conquer  in 
Scotland.  The  centre  of  the  Englifh 
army  was  commanded  by  the  Earl  of 
Northumberland ;  and  the  rear  by  Sh^ 
John  Pennington.. 

The  Scots  were  likewife  in  three  divf- 
fions :  the  rfght  wing  was  commanded 
by  Wallace ;  the  centre  by  the  Earl  of 
Ormond;  and  the  left  wing  by  the  Lords 
Maxwell  and  Johnftone. 

The  party  of  Monteith  and  his  friends 
were  alfo  feparated  ;  that  of  the  chief, 
with  Randolph,  James,  and  Rofkelyn, 

with 
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with  their  men  J  into  the  right  wing  ; 
thofe  of  Rofs  and  M'Gregor  into  the 
centre ;  and  thofe  of  Hamilton,  with 
De  Bourg  and  Ronaldfa,  into  the  left 
divifion. 

A  declfive  battle  was  refolved  on  by 
both  parties,  and  all  was  prepared  on 
each  fide.  The  Earl  of  Ormond  ha- 
rangued the  troops^  and  fired  them  with 
refentment  againft  the  Englifh,  whom 
he  accufed  of  treachery  and  want  of 
faith,  in  conftantly  breaking  the  truce 
made  with  the  Scots. 

Previous  to  the  encounter,  Monteith 
gave  fome  general  diredions  to  Ran- 
dolph and  James ;  to  the  firfl  of  whom 
he  entrufted  the  command  of  an  hun^ 
dred  of  his  picked  men ;  and  for  ths 
lafi:,  in  this  his  fir  ft  onfet,  he  ordered 
him  to  keep  near  himfelf. — "  Randolph^ 
my  brave  lad/*  faid  he,  embracing  him', 
*'  my  heart  whifpers  me,  that  thou  wilt 

this 
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this  day  dlftinguifh  thyfclf  In  a  manner  I 
fhall  exult  to  fee ;  but  remember,  pru- 
dence is  as  neceflary  to  a  foldier  as  va- 
lour.    In  the  battle,  think  not  of  me ;. 
for,  though  difufe  may  have  rufted  my 
arms,  the  fervor  of  former   years  (hall 
this  day  wipe  off  the  fpots.     The  only 
one  I  fear  for  is  the  Lord  of  Rolkelyn  ^ 
he  is  not  ufed  to  thefe  contefts :  the  late 
vexation  he  hath  endured  may  make  him 
regardlefs  of  life :  fhould  it  fo  happen 
that  you  be  near  him,  difregard  him  not/' 
The  fignal  for  battle  given,  the  right 
wing,  commanded  by  .Wallace,  rufhed 
forward  upon  the  enemy  ;  but  were  re- 
ceived with  fo  dreadful  a  difcharge  from 
the  Englifli  archers,  that  their  impetuo- 
fity  mud  have  been  checked,  had  not 
their  leader  called  on  them  to  truft  to 
their  fwords  and  fpears,  and  follow  him. 
Monteith  and  his  comrades  feconded  his 
txample*  — "   Come    on,    my    brave 
c'  .  friends/' 


C  '35  3 

friends,"  exclaimed  he  to  his  men,  *^  my 
word  hath  ever  hitherto  been,  Vi^iory  or 
death!  and  I  will  not  now  retrad  \u 
Thefe  Englifh  fight  well  at  a  diftance  ; 
we  will  try  their  mettle  nearer."  So 
faying,  the  whole  party  rufhed  upon  the 
advanced  guard,  commanded  by  Mag- 
nus ;  and  a  moft  fearful  llaughter  enfued 
on  both  fides,  as  each  fought  with  the 
greatefl:  animofity.  Wallace  performed 
prodigies  of  valour  •,  nor  was  Monteith 
inferior  to  him  in  Ikill  or  courage ;  they 
fpread  defolation  around,  and  were  fore- 
mod:  in  the  road  of  death.  In  the  con- 
fufion,  the  Lord  of  Rofkelyn  was 
wounded,  beaten  down,  and  had  been 
flain  but  for  Monteith,  who,  feeing  his 
danger,  ruihed  forward,  and,  with  his 
broad  fword,  flruck  off  the  arm  raifed 
againft  him  ^  then,  giving  him  in  charge 
to  a  party  of  his  men,  he  cried  haftily, 
— '*  Bear  off  the  Lord  of  Roikelyn  to 
^^'  the 
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the  camp  ;  he  Is  wounded,  bur,  I  hope, 
not  to  death.  Comfort,  comfort,  good 
brother,  this  battle  over,  I  truft  to  bring 
you  tidings  that  will  heal  your  wounds, 
—•Come  on,  my  brave  fellows,  follow 


me.'' 


Again  Monteith  entered  inta  the 
thickefl:  of  the  fight,  and  faw,  with  ex- 
ultation, his  boys,  as  he  called  them^ 
nobly  performing  their  duty.  Faffing 
Randolph,  he  obferved  that  his  helmet 
was  loft,  and  his  head  uncovered  ;  but 
that,  regardlefs  of  that  circumftance,  he 
purfued  his  way  with  undaunted  valour, 
his  quick  eye  fingling  out  the  boldeft  vic- 
tims, and  eager  in  the  purfuit  of  glory. 
In  the  heat  of  the  fight  he  encountered 
Magnus  ;  wedged  on  either  fide  with 
their  feparate  parties,  neither  gave  place. 
Magnus  raifed  his  fvvord,  which  fell  on 
the  fliield  of  Randolph  with  a  clattering 
found  J  at  the  fame  time  faying,—''  Give 

3  way. 


.[  '37  3 

waVj  boy  ;  crofs  not  the  paths  of  meir^. 
or  thus  I  annihilate  thee!" — Monteith 
fa.w,  and,  perhaps  for  the  firfl  time, 
trembled  at  danger  ;  he  fpurred  forward 
to  afTiIi  his  adopted  fon  ;  but,  ere  he 
could  reach  him,  the  combat  had  at- 
tained its  utmoft  height.  At  that  mo- 
ment, even  the  ardour  of  battle,  com- 
bined with  an  affedion  ftrong  in  the 
bofom  of  St.  Clair  as  that  he  felt  for  his 
own  children,  gave  way,  and  he  gazed 
without  interference,  fearful  of  leffening 
the  glory  of  Randolph.  The  blows  of 
Magnus  w^ere  heavy ;  but,  undaunted, 
the  youth  redoubled  his  adivity  ;  and 
each  darting  forward  at  once  with  their 
fpears,  the  horfes  of  both  were  flain,  and 
their  weapons  broken. — "  Oh  that  the 
battle  hung  on  this  onfet,"  cried  Mag- 
nus ;  "  'tis  a  brave  boy,  and  1  could 
grieve  to  ilay  him. — Give  way,  noble 
lad  5    thou   (halt,   by   my  faith,  obtain 
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honourable  terms.'*  Magnus,  as  he 
fpoke,  bent  forward,  as,  for  a  moment, 
did  Randolph,  to  recover  breath ;  but 
the  next,  attacking  him  with  his  fwor^, 
he  replied,—"  I  mean  it,  valiant  Mag- 
nus ;  come  on,  thou  or  I  muft  yield ; 
either  thou  (halt  conquer  the  boyy  or 
the  boy  conquer  the  ma?i.*' 

Theconflid  on  foot  was  terrible;  every 
blow  appeared  the  final  ilroke:  the  har- 
nefs  which  defended  the  right  arm  of 
Randolph  was  broken,  as  was  that  of 
Magnus,  in  various  places.  In  vain  the 
veteran  flrove,  by  a  well  aimed  blow,  to 
end  the  conflict ;  Randolph,  accuftomed 
even  from  infancy  to  the  fcience  of 
manly  defence,  parried  his  utmofl:  fl^ill, 
until  at  length,  by  a  decifive  Itroke,  he 
laid  his  experienced  and  valiant  enemy 
at  his  feet. 

The  cries  of  both  parties  rent  the  air ; 
that  of  Magnus  with  defpair,  that  of  the 
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Scots  with  triumph.  The  youth  Ran- 
dolph was  naked  to  the  fhoulder,  and 
the  mark  which  nature  gave  was  mif- 
taken  for  blood. — "  Ruin,  ruin,"  cried 
the  followers  of  the  Englifh  leader, 
*' :  our  valiant  commander  is  fallen ; 
hope  is  lo(l :  away,  away."  The  Scots^ 
elated  by  the  fall  of  fo  formidable  an 
opponent,  on  their  part,  exclaimed, — 
**  Vidory !  viftory !  the  red  mane  is 
fallen  1  the  bloody  arm  triumphs !  and 
Scotland  fhall  be  free  from  the  tyrant 
yoke  of  England  !'* 

"  Bear  your  leader  from  the  field,'*^ 
cried  Randolph  ;  "  accurfed  be  he  who 
makes  fo  noble  a  warrior  prifoner.  Bear 
him  away,  I  fay ;  nay,  gently,  did  I  love 
my  country  lefs,  1  could  weep  at  this 
vidory  !" 

Randolph  turned  from  the  fallen  hero ; 
and,  twilling  his  plaid  round  [his  arm> 
again  ru(hed  into  the  battle,  which  had 

now^ 
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now  become  univerfal,  and,  for  a  time, 
was  obdinately  contefted  on  both  fides ; 
bu:  finally  ended  by  the  party  of  Sir 
John  Pennington  being  routed.  The 
centre,  conunanded  by  the  Earl  of  North- 
umberland, fhared  the  fame  fate.  Sir 
John  Pennington  was  taken  prifoner,  as 
was  alfo  the  Lord  Percy,  in  endeavour- 
ing to  forward  his  father's  efcape,  toge- 
ther with  Sir  Robert  Harrington,  and 
others. 

The  Englifh,  dlfcomfited  by  the  lofs 
of  their  leaders,  fled  toward  the  Sohvay  ; 
where,  the  river  being  fwelled  by  the 
tide,  numbers  were  drowned ;  their 
lofs,  from  the  event  of  this  battle,  con- 
fiding of  three  thoufand  men,  with  the 
greateft  booty  that  had  ever  fallen  into 
the  hands  of  the  Scots,  fmce  the  battle 
of  Bannockburn. 

On  the  pan  of  the  Scots,  the  lofs  was 
fix  hundred,  but  no  one  of  note  fellj 

except 
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except  the  valiant  Wallace,  who  died 
three  months  after  of  the  wounds  he  re- 
ceived in  the  battle. 

The  conflid  over,  mutual  congratu- 
lations took  place ;  but  none  fliared  a 
greater  degree  of  glory  than  Monteith 
and  his  friends,  feveral  of  whom  were 
wounded,  but  fiightly  ;  and,  a  time  given 
for  repofe,  they  refolved  to  leave  the 
borders.,  where  all  was  quiet,  and  had 
every  appearance  of  remauiing  fo. 

The  conquefl  of  Magnus,  who  died 
as  his  men  were  removing  h^m  from  the 
field,  had  given  a  glory  to  Randolph, 
which  enrollel  his  name  amongft  thofe 
of  the  moil  diftinguiflied  warriors  ;  and 
Monteith  exulced  in  the  idta  of  the 
glorious  revenge  he  fhould  lake  of  his 
heretofore  enemies,  by  prefenting  them 
with  fo  honourable  an  heir. 

The  Lord  of  Rolkelyn,  whofe  wound 
was  fever e,  was  near  a  month  before  he 

could 
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could  be  removed;  during  which  interval 
Monteith,  with  an  affeclion  that  covered 
his  brother  with  fhame,  dech'ned  return- 
ing to  the  city.     His  comrades  alib  re- 
mained with  him ;  for,  in  a  private  con- 
ference,  they   had    agreed   that,   (hould 
the  Lord  of  Rofls:elyn's  wound  take  an 
unfavourable   turn,   he  fhould   not   die 
without  the  fatisfa6tion  of  knowing  and 
acknowledging  his  fon ;  an  information 
they  otherwife  meant  to  delay  till   the 
family  was  more  fully  aflembled.     To 
their  wiflies,  at  the  end  of  three  weeks 
he  was  convalefcent ;  and  they  prepared 
to  depart;  but    on  the  evening  before, 
finding  himfelf  alone  with  St.  Clair,  he 
thus  addreffed  him : 

"  It  is  with  confufion  and  fhame  I 
receive  your  attentions.  One  only  (tep 
can  reconcile  me  to  myfelf :  let  me  re* 
flore  your  domains,  and  take  a  younger 
brother's  portion/* 

"  Rof- 
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«'  Rofkelyn/'  anfwered  Monteith, 
**  we  have-  both  rooai  for  forgivenefs. 
If,  hereafter,  1  faould  need  your?,  do 
not  withhold  it." 

"  By  my  foul,  I  will  not  j  but  you 
never  injured  me.'* 

"  You  fpeak  beyond  your  know- 
ledge ;  the  condu6l  of  my  family  might 
have  provoked  retaliation  from  a  milder 
fpirit  than  mine." 

"  In  truth,  it  might,*'  replied  Rofke- 
lyn  warmly ;  "  and  my  wife,  I  am  now 
well  afTured,  loved  you  :  your  long  re- 
fidence  in  her  caftle  hath  often  ftaggered 
me;  but,  if  this  my  fufpicion  be  true, 
it  is  a  triumph  unbecoming  Monteith  ; 
and,  though  I  am  funk,  yet  you  mult 
hereafter  anfwer  it/' 

"  Rofkelyn,"  returned  Monteith 
calmly,  "  I  will  anfwer  it  now.  As  to 
my  confinement  in  the  caftle  of  the  Val- 
ley, it  is  the  only  ad  I  cannot  fmcerely 

forgive  j 
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forgive ;  for  the  uncertainty  of  my  fate 
had  nearly  plunged  my  wife  in  the  gravel 
in  which  cafe,  thy  family  and  mine  had 
been  foes  for  ever.  Danng  my  abfence, 
ilie,  my  children,  and  friends,  employed 
all  my  thoughts ;  and,  had  the  charms 
of  all  women  been  united  in  thy  wife, 
they  would  have  made  no  impreflion  on 
my  heart.  I  plainly  tell  thee,  I  faw  her 
with  hatred  and  abhorrence  ;  and,  if 
thou  doubted  my  honour,  will  confirm 
my  words  by  the  mod  facred  oath  thou 
canft  require." 

"  Enough,''  replied  Rofkelyn  ;  "  for- 
give me  ;  the  adion  was  indeed  unpar- 
donable, and,  as  (he  related  it,  her  mo- 
tives to  me  ambiguous:  however,  I  thank 
Heaven,  thou  efcaped  fafe  from  harm  ; 
and,  if  it  will  not  give  thee  too  much 
vexation,  oblige  me  with  thy  account  of 
the  tranfadion." 

Mon- 
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Monteith  willingly  complied  ;  and  re- 
lated his  own  capture  by  the  Dane  ;  his 
being  conveyed  to  the  caftle  by  M'Lel- 
lan ;  and,  finally,  his  delivery  through 
the  means  of  young  Randolph :  he, 
however,  carefully  avoided  all  that  might 
awaken  the  jealoufy  of  Rofkelyn,  or 
taint  the  chaflity  of  his  wife's  condud, 

Rofkelyn  heard  him  with  aftonifh- 
,ment ;  he  had  no  idea  of  the  plan  hav- 
ing been  fo  deeply  laid,  and  protefled 
ignorance  of  the  whole  till  after  Mon- 
teith's  efcape. — "  I  fliudder  to  add,'* 
faid  he,  "  that  I  fear  murder  might  have 
terminated  this  bufinefs,  but  for  that 
noble  lad  Randolph.  O  Monteith, 
Heaven  to  thee  hath  been  peculiarly  gra- 
cious :  what  is  banifliment  with  fuch  a 
wife  and  children ;  kings  might  look 
down  from  their  thrones  on  thee  with 
envy  !'* 


VOL.  IV.  H 
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Thou  fayeft  truly ;  and  fo  fenfible 
am  I  of  my  happinefs,  that,  even  from 
the  firft  hour  I  loved  Ambrofine,  never, 
even  in  fancy,  have  my  thoughts  flrayed 
from  her :  and  now,  as  when  decked  in 
all  her  virgin  charms,  is  fhe,  in  my  eyes, 
the  fairefl  and  bed  of  women  ;  and 
fhould  Heaven,  the  bare  thought  makes 
me  a  coward,  fnatch  her  firfl  to  itfelf, 
never  fhall  my  heart  or  arms  be  po!« 
luted  with  another  love.'* 

"  Yet  in  youth,  St.  Clair,"  faid  Rof- 
kelyn,  "  thy  heart  was  more  fufceptible; 
for  example,  thou  loved (1  Ellen  ;  and  for 
Randolph,  by  his  age,  he  is  not,  I 
judge,  the  fon  of  the  heirefs  of  Kintail." 

"  Pi(h,  man,  thou  art  no  confeffor ; 
yet  I  will  thus  far  fet  thee  right :  I  never 
truly  loved  till  I  knew  Ambrofine ;  for 
Randolph,  I  fwear  to  thee  his  birth  is 
right  lawful,  and  he  fhall  be  /jeir  to  my 
domains/*' 

«  And 
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"  And  nobly  will  he  tranfmit  youf 
name  to  pofterity,"  anfwered  Rofkelyn. 
*'  The  Idng's  offer  of  uniting  our  fami- 
lies pleafes  me  well;  what  fay  you  to  it  ?" 

"  We  will  unite  them,  if  affedion 
and  occafion  fuit :  but  of  this  hereafter* 
1  would  that  thy  wife  would  fuffer  the 
Lady  Matilda  to  be  acquainted  with 
Phillippa/' 

"  She  fliall  be  fo  on  our  return,"  an- 
fwered Roikelyn  ;  "  I  will  no  longer  be 
the  daftardly  flave  of  that  tyrannical 
woman's  caprices." 

At  that  moment,  fome  of  th€  friends 
entered;  and  the  converfation  became 
general :  and  the  Lord  Roflcelyn,  a  few 
days  after,  being  able  to  fit  his  horfe, 
they  retook  their  way  to  the  capital. 


H  2 


t:  148  ] 


CHAP.    XI. 

The  interval  of  Monteith's  abfence  had, 
at  firft,  pafled  heavily  with  his  family, 
whofe  affedion  made  them  feel  feverely 
for  his  fafety  ;  but  the  refak  of  the  bat- 
tle of  Sark  difperfed  their  fears,  and  re- 
vived their  hopes,  as,  by  a  meflenger,  he 
informed  them  that  he  (hould  fpeedily 
return. 

The  bravery  of  Randolph  was  re- 
peated  to  them  by  an  hundred  mouths, 
and  highly  applauded  by  all;  fo  that 
the  dowager  felt  daily  freffi  gratification 
from  the  avowal  fhe  had  made.  A  re- 
port that  the  troops  were  on  their  return 
to  the  city,  where  they  were  to  be  dif- 
banded,  had  reached  them  j  and  caufed 

the 
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the  Lady  Ambrofine  to  propofe  to  the 
dowager  a  journey  to  Edinburgh,  to 
meet  and  welcome  their  friends.  This 
arrangement  was  agreed  on  ;  and  all  de- 
parted for  that  purpofe. 

Three  days  after  their  arrival,  they 
received  the  gladfome  tidings  that  the 
troops  were  only  at  the  diftaUce  of  a  few 
miles  'y  when  the  party  refolved  to  meet 
them.  The  dowager  and  Ambrofme 
rode  firfl: ;  and  after  thern  Phillippa  and 
St.  Clair,  followed  by  the  domedics ; 
and,  to  their  great  fatisfadion,  had  not 
proceeded  above  four  miles,  when  they 
difcovered,  from  an  height,  the  troops 
advancing  in  a  hollow  beneath.  Firfl 
marched  the  minftrels,  playing  martial 
mufic  ;  next  came  the  various  divifions 
under  their  refpedive  commanders;  be- 
fore each  of  whom  was  borne  feme 
trophy  won  in  battle. 

•      H3  The 
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The  keen  eye  of  Randolph  firft  dif- 
covered  the  party,  and  pointed  it  out  to 
Monteith,  faying, — "  I  would  wager  my 
life,  that  yonder  is  my  beloved  mother 
and  fifter  ;  doubly  precious  are  the  com- 
forts of  home  after  thefe  rude  encoun- 
ters, and  trebly  dear  the  fweet  inmates 
of  domeflic  life  !'' 

Monteith  acquiefced  in  Randolph's 
opinion,  that  it  was  his  family  that  ap- 
proached ;  and,  fpurring  their  beads, 
they  fpeedily  reached  them. 

Monteith  and  Randolph  both  leaped 
from  their  horfes  ;  when  Ambrofine 
throwing  herfelf  from  her  faddle  into 
her  hulband*s  arms,  fhe  cried, — "  Wel- 
come !  welcome  !"  being  all  that  joy  had 
left  her  the  power  to  articulate.  Ran- 
dolph inftindively  flew  to  Phillippa ; 
who  clafped  his  neck,  breathlefs  and  al- 
moft  fenfelefs  with  pleafure.  — "  My  ge- 
nerous Ambrcfme,'*  exclaimed  Mon- 
teith, 
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teith,  "  this  is  indeed  a  joyful  furprlfe  ; 
bat  thus  it  is  that  you  ever  outftrip  my 
wifhes.'* 

"  Welcome !  mod  welcome  I''  re- 
peated  tlie,  grafping  her  hufband's  hand, 
and  tears,  in  fpite  of  her  utmofl:  efforts, 
flowing  from  her  eyes,  "  may  this  be 
the  lad  time  we  ever  feparate  !  But  joy 
hath  rendered  us  both  ungrateful :  fee, 
the  dowager  hath  honoured  us  fo  far  a$ 
to  accompany  me  in  this  meeting,'- 

"  Lady,"  faid  Monteith,  turning  to 
his  mother,  "  this  is  a  favour  fo  unex- 
pedled,  that  you  mufl;  pardon  my  un- 
willing negledt ;  for,  in  truth,  I  did  not 
fee  you.  Suffer  me,"  faid  he,  lifting 
her  from  her  horfe,  "  to  thank  you  for 
a  condefcenfion  that  does  me  fo  much 
honour.'* 

^'  St.  Clair,"  replied  fhe,  embracing 

him,  "  could  more  bleffings  be  heaped 

upon  thee,  I  would-pray  for  them  5  but, 

H  4  my 
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my  Ton,  thy  happinefs  I  think  a&  com- 
plete as  poiTible  for  that  of  man.  For 
me,  too,  the  attentions  of  thy  wife  and 
children  appear  to  have  renovated  my 
youth,  and  led  nie  into  the  true  road  to 
peace  i  for  thy  houfe  is  Heaven,  and  thy 
wife  the  mitiiflering  fpirit  !'* 

' "  Lady,"  replied  St.  Clair  gaily,  "  did  I 
not  tell  you  it  would  be  thus  ?  The  Circe 
hath  laid  her  fpells  on  you,  and  never 
v/ill  fhe  loofe  the  charm  fhe  hath  fpread 
over  vour  fenfes," 

"  I  truft  fhe  will  not,"  replied  the 
dowager ;  "  for  'tis  the  fweetelt  charm 
my  heart  ever  felt." 

"  Heaven  then  continue  it,"  anfwered 
Monteith,  joining  the  hands  of  his  wife 
and  the  dowager  ;  *'  we  owe  each  other, 
good  mother,  a  long  debt  of  afFedion ; 
may  the  lives  of  both  be  fpared  till  it  be 
paid." 

Th« 
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The  dowager  was  moved  even  to  tears: 
— '^  My  fon,"  faid  ,fhe,  "  how  have  I 
abufed  you  ;  an  hundred  years  of  kind- 
nefs  could  not  expiate  my  condu6t  !'* 

"  It  is  expiated,  dear  lady;  thofe  who 
have  always  had  a  good  mother  cannot 
fo  truly  appreciate,  as  I  do,  the  value  of 
that  tender  relative. — Nay,  Philllppa, 
dofl:  thou  not  welcome  me  ?  Beware  of 
Randolph,  I  charge  thee  ;  he  is  a  dan- 
gerous fellow,  and  muft  not  be  trifled 
with,  as  heretofore." 

'•  A  thoufand,  thoufand  times  wel^ 
come,"  faid  Philllppa,  repeatedly  em- 
bracing her  father ;  "  oh  what  a  happy 
moment  is  this;  methinks  the  happiefl  of 
my  life  !" 

The  young  St.  Clair  then  embraced 
his  father ;  when  they  were  joined  by 
Rofkelyn,  James  Monteith,  and  the  reft 
of  their  friends.  The  dowager  was  at 
once  aftonifhed  and  delighted  to  fee  the 
H  5  friend  (hip 
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friendfhip  that  apparently  reigned  be- 
tween her  fons ;  and,  after  embracing 
Rofkelyn,  they  foon  after  remounted 
their  horfes,  and  joined  the  troops^ 
which  had  halted  for  a  fhort  refrefh- 
ment. 

The  firfl  rapture  of  meeting  pafl,  they 
rode  through  the  ranks ;  when  the  vaffals 
of  Kintail,  elated  at  the  fight  of  their 
generous  miftrefs,  furrounded  her,  clap- 
ping their  hands,  and  exprefling  their 
fatisfadion  by  repeated  acclamations  and 
bleffing.  Waving  her  hand  to  procure 
filence,  fhe  at  length  fucceeded;  when  fhe 
thus  addreffed  them :  "  My  good  friends, 
my  heart  is  too  full  at  the  prefent  mo- 
ment to  thank  you  as  I  ought,  for  the 
brave  fupport  you  have  afforded  my  be- 
loved hufband  in  the  battle  of  Sark;  but, 
believe  me,  I  feel  it  with  gratitude,  and 
truft  to  repay  the  obligation.  The  juf- 
tice  of  our  noble  fovereign  hath  revoked 
I  the 


the  fentence  that  confined  us  to  Barra ; 
and,  I  hope,  we  Ihall  henceforwards  be 
better  neighbours  at  the  caftle  of  Kintail, 
where  we  purpofe  to  fpend  a  part  of  our 
time,  and  where  I  fhall  not  only  be  al- 
ways glad  to  fee  my  friends,  but  alfo  to 
remove  any  pecuniary  difficulty  they  may 
labour  under  from  ficknefs  or  other  una- 
voidable diftrefs.     For  fuch  brave  mea 
as  have  fallen  in  this  conflid,  and  which 
I  joy  to  hear  are  few,  their  wives  and 
children  devolve  to  me,  and  to  my  ut- 
mofl  will  I  fupply  the  lofs  they  have  fuC- 
tained.     As  the  troops  will,  I  hear,  be 
fpeedily  difbanded,  I  conclude  by  wiihing 
you  all  to  halten  home  j  for  I  judge  by 
myfelf  how  welcome  the  fight  of  huf^ 
bands  and  fons  mult  be  after  fuch  aa 
abfence." 

Acclamations  and  praifes  again  rent 

the  air.  To  Ambrofme  they  afforded  na 

triumph:  but  the  proud  heart  of  the 

H  6  dowager 
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dowager  exulted,  as  fhe  pafTed  through 
the  ranks,  to  hear  the  encomiums  pafled 
on  her  as  the  parent  of  Monteith. — 
*'  'Tis  the  dowager  of  Rolkelyn !  our 
chief's  mother!"  faid  the  men  of  Mon- 
teith ;  "  in  fiith,  he  inherits  her  loftv 
port ;  his  eys  and  brows  too  are  the 
fame.  Hap^y  lady,  if  you  be  a  proud 
mother,  who  can  wonder,  when  you 
have  given  to  the  world  one  of  the  no- 
bled  of  men!" 

The  dowager,  moved  at  once  by  the 
example  of  Ambroline  and  by  the  words 
of  the  vaffiils,  replied, — "  I  thank  ye 
all  ;  the  fame  the  heirefs  of  Kintail  hath 
promifed  to  her  vafTals,  accept  from  me  ; 
I  owe  that  duty  to  my  father's  houfe, 
and  to  the  afl'edion  1  bear  my  fon." 

Again  the  plaudits  echoed  through 
the  troopvS  which  wkien  fomewhat  fub- 
fided,  St.  Clair,  addrelling  his  men,  faidi 
''  My    mother   hath   been  beforehand 

with 
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with  me  in  the  duty  I  propofed  to  take 
on  myfelf ;  but  I  rejoice  at  it,  as  I  leave 
you  in  abler  and  better  hands  than  mine, 
with  one  who  will  fhew  you,  that  fhe 
truly  (hares  the  blood  of  her  noble  fa- 
ther and  ever  honoured  brother.  I  re- 
joice alfo,  as  it  leaves  me  more  ample 
means  to  teftify  my  gratitude  to  my 
long  tried  and  faithful  affociates,  the 
br-ave  iflanders,  to  whom  I  owe  obliga- 
tions which  never  can  be  repaid ;  and 
which,  when  I  forget,  may  Heaven  for- 
fake  me  1" 

The  iflanders  were  not  more  back- 
ward in  teftifying  their  acknowledgments 
than  their  comrades  had  been  :  and,  the 
firft  efFufion  fomewhat  fubfided,  Rof- 
kelyn  and  the  other  chiefs  followed  the 
example  fet  by  the  family  of  Monteith, 
,  promifmg  friend  (hip  to  their  men,  and 
provifion  to  the  wives  and  children  of 
thofe  who  had  fallen  in  battle. 

The 
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The  fcene  of  exultation  paffed,  they 
proceeded  to  the  city  ;  when  the  chiefs 
immediately  waited  on  the  king,  who 
-received  them  with  the  diflindtion  their 
valour  demanded. 

The  duty  paid  to  the  fovereign,  the 
Lord  Rofkelyn  took  the  way  to  his  caf- 
tle ;  where  he  was  received  with  fatif- 
fadion  and  filial  duty  by  Matilda,  v^ho 
informed  him  with  tears  of  the  decline 
that  confumed  her  mother;  and  alfo 
that,  giving  way  to  a  gloomy  melan- 
choly, fhe  refufed  all  company,  and  even 
fometimes  for  days  obftinately  declined 
to  fee  her. 

The  Lord  of  Rofkelyn  had  not  fo  far 
forgotten  his  affedlion,  to  hear  the  ac- 
count unmoved :  he  flew  to  his  wife's 
apartment ;  but  flarted  on  obferving  the 
change  that  fo  fhort  a  time  had  made  in 
her  perfonj  and,  teftifying  his  forrovr 

at 
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at  her  fituation,  entreated  that  all  pafl; 
anlmofities  might  be  forgotten. 

'^  Ay,  when  I  forget  to  live,"  replied 
fhe  ;  "  the  family  of  Monteith  have  em- 
poifoned  the  air  I  breathe  ;  even  buried 
in  the  folitude  of  my  chamber,  their 
accurfed  triumphs  reach  my  ear.  That 
vain-glorious  lad  too,  that  baftard  Ran- 
dolph, is  now  the  idol  of  the  day ;  my 
foul  fickens  at  the  folly  of  the  king  1" 

"  In  faith,  thou  art  too  prejudiced, 
Ellen,"  replied  he  gently  j  "  Monteith 
hath  been  grofsly  injured ;  and  his  con- 
dud  is  fuch  as  muft  gain  him  the  appro- 
bation of  all  good  men  ;  but  for  him,  at 
the  battle  I  had  loft  my  life." 

"  Better  to  have  loft  it  than  to  have 
owed  it  to  him  !'*  replied  fhe,  as  paflioni* 
ately  as  her  decaying  ftrength  permitted. 
**  Oh  for  one  hour  in  which  I  might 
involve  thenii  all  ia  difmay  and  rum ; 

gladly. 
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gladly,   joyfully   would    I  perlfli    with 
them !" 

The  Lord  of  Rofkelyn  was  vexed  to 
find  that  ficknefs,  and  even  almoft  death, 
had  made  no  alteration  in  the  malicious 
and  bitter  fpirit  of  his  wife  ;  and,  fearful 
of  a  repetition  of  the  horrid  fcene  he  had 
witnefled  before  he  went  to  the  borders, 
he  foon  after  left  her. 

On  the  enfuing  day,  finding  fhe  de- 
clined feeing  either  him  or  his  daughter, 
he  defired  Matilda  to  prepare  to  attend 
him  ;  and,  mounting  their  horfes,  they 
foon  reached  Edinburgh  ;  where  he  con- 
duded  her  to  pay  her  duty  to  her  grand- 
mother, who  had  taken  up  her  refidence 
in  the  dwelling  occupied  by  the  family 
of  Monteith. 

The  innocent  and  afFedionate  heart  of 
Matilda,  for  the  firfl:  time  in  her  life, 
appeared  to  mix  with  congenial  minds  j 
the  only  drawback  to  her  happinefs  was 

the 
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the  health  of  her  mother,  and  the  anger 
fhe  would  incur  from  her,  (hould  the 
vifit  be  known.  She  faw  the  tendernefs 
of  Ambtofine  for  her  children  v/ithout 
envy  ;  but  an  involuntary  tear  flowed  as 
fhe  drew  the  contraft  between  her  con- 
dud  and  that  of  her  own  mother. 

"  Sweet  niece,"  faid  Ambrofme,  em- 
bracing her,  "  your  father  is  now  indeed 
truly  .  kind  ;  this  is  a  fatisfadtion  the 
more  welcome  as  it  was  unexpeded." 

Monteith  next  embraced  her ;  and 
prefented  her  to  his  fons  and  Phillippa, 
v/ho  all  followed  his  example ;  and,  after 
a  flay  of  fome  time,  they  parted  mutually 
fatisfied  with  each  other. 

Previous  to  their  departure,  Monteith, 
addrefling  Rofkelyn  and  the  dowager, 
faid  :— "  We  mean  to  depart  hence  in  a 
few  days  ;  our  kind  mother  hath  already 
promifed  to  accompany  us  home  ;  and  I 
mult  requeil  that  you  alfo,  brother,  fa- 
vour 
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vour  us  for  a  (hort  time ;  as  I  have  a 
conference  to  hold  with  you,  of  the  ut- 
moft  importance  to  both,  but  mofl:  par^- 
ticularly  to  yourfelf.  For  the  countefs, 
her  ill  ftate  of  health  deprives  us  of  that 
hope ;  but  you  will  double  the  obliga- 
tion, if  you  bring  the  Lady  Matilda  with^ 
you." 

Rofkelyn  briefly,  and  In  as  gentle 
terms  as  the  fubjedt  would  allow,  gave 
them  to  underftand,  that  his  wife  had 
loft  none  of  her  former  bitternefs.  For 
himfelf,  he  accepted  the  invitation  ;  but, 
on  the  part  of  Matilda,  appeared  ir- 
refolute.  — "  Surely  (he  may  attend 
me,"  replied  the  dowager,  with  an  emo- 
tion of  anger,  "  if  ye  be  afraid  to  tell 
your  wife  fhe  is  at  the  caftle  of  Mon- 
teith." — Rolkelyn  adopted  the  idea  with 
a  blufli ;  and,  taking  leave,  left  them. 

*'  Now,  in  faith,  mother/'  faid  Mon- 
telth,  ''  you  are  too  hardj  think  you 

not 
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not  my  brother  hath  enough  with  that 
vindldive,  turbulent  woman,  without 
reproach?' 

"  'Tis  his  own  fault,"  replied  (he  j 
*'  had  he  at  fir  ft  exerted  a  proper  fpirir, 
fhe  would  never  have  been  fo  complete 
a  tyrant :  fhe  would  never  have  dared  to 
adt  thus  with  ;/o«.'* 

"  Thank  Heaven,  I  was  fpared  the 
trial ;  for,  by  my  life,  I  would  fooner 
encounter  an  hoft  of  foes  than  combat 
her  diabolical  fpirit ;  I  never  yet  fled 
from  an  enemy,  but,  were  fhe  my  op- 
ponent, I  think  I  fhould  leave  her  a  clear 
field !" 

'^  You  over-rate  your  modefty,'*  faid 
De  Bourg ;  "  you  would  firil  have  had 
a  hard  ftruggle  for  maftery." 

"  No,  in  truth,  I  fhould  yield  it  up 
for  a  loft  bufinefsj  and  feek,  in  fome 
other  country,  that  peace  my  own  denied 


me." 


«  lam 
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"  I  am  of  my  father's  opinion,"  faid 
Randolph  ;  "  I  would  fly  fuch  a  woman 
as  I  would  the  pedilence." 

'*  Pilli,  ye  are  cowards/'  replied  De 
Bonrg ;  "  but  what  think  ye  of  the  Lady 
Matilda  ?" 

**  She,  inherits  none  of  her  mo- 
ther's evil  qualities,"  faid  the  dowa- 
ger ;  "  and  is  fo  gentle,  that  I  much 
wonder  her  mother's  humours  have  not 
proved  fatal  to  her :  but,  to  the  cheva- 
lier's queftion, — What  think  you  of  her, 
Randolph  ?" 

"  I  think  her  mod  amiable,  lady, 
from  what  I  can  judge  from  fo  fliort  aa 
acquaintance ;  and,  better  known,  might 
almoft  confider  her  a  fifter." 

"  Almofl;  a  fifter !  nothing  more, 
Randolph  ?"  repeated  the  dowager. 

"  Nothing  more  !  nay,  in  truth,  not 
fo  much ;  for  I  fhall  never  love  one  fo 
well  as  Phillippa."^-The  words  of  Ran- 

dolph 
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dolph  efcaped  before  he  was  aware  ;  and, 
fuddenly  checking  himfelf,  he  remained 
filent. 

"  Yet,  in  all  probability,  you  will 
fome  time  wed ;  in  which  cafe,  your 
•wife  mud  not  be  fecondary." 

Randolph  blufhed  deeply.-—"  I  fpoke 
of  fifters,*'  faid  he  ;  '*  in  all  probabi- 
lity, I  fhall  never  marry  ;  my  mind  muft 
change  greatly  before  that  event  hap- 
pens/' 

"  Never!"  repeated Monteith,  laugh- 
ing ;  "  I  once  formed  fuch  a  refolution  ; 
but  Ambrofme  made  me  glad  to  retrad: 


it.'' 


"  And,  when  I  meet  an  Ambrofme, 
I  {hall  be  equally  glad,'*  anfwered  Ran- 
dolph more  gaily  ;  '*  fo  I  pray  to  remain 
fmgle  till  that  time." 

The  dowager  was  not  quite  fatisfied 
with  the  reply ;  but  her  prefent  happinefs 
was  fo  much  greater  than  fhe  had  for 

years 
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years  experienced,  that  all  trivial  obje£bs 
gave  way  to  it. 

The  troops  foon  after  being  difbanded, 
the  whole  party  left  the  city,  and  re- 
turned to  the  caftle  of  Monteith. 


C  167] 


CHAP.    Xlt. 

Not  long  after  their  arrival,  they  were 
joined  by  Rofs,  McGregor,  Hamilton, 
and  Sir  Alexander ;  De  Bourg  having 
accompanied  them. 

It  was  refolved,  on  the  arrival  of 
Rofkelyn,  to  bring  forward  the  difcovery 
fo  interefting  to  him  and  Randolph  j 
and  which,  they  furmifed,  might  have 
different  efFeds  on  the  parties  concerned. 
The  point,  however,  above  all  others, 
was  obtained,  and  which  had  never  been 
€xpe6ted,^ — the  public  avowal  of  the  le- 
gitimacy of  Monteith ;  his  liberation  from 
banifhinent  had  alfo  been  effected  by  the 
fame  objed,  though  by  different  means 
than  were  at  firll  propofed.  Of  the  fu- 
ture 
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ture  afFe£lion  of  Randolph,  no  one  en- 
tertained the  fmalled  diftrufl: ;  his  attach- 
ment to  the  whole  of  the  family  was 
truly  filial ;  fo  that,  the  bar  once  re- 
moved, there  could  be  no  doubt  but  he 
w^ould  proclaim  his  afFedion  for  Phillippa. 

Some  days  after  their  arrival  at  Mon- 
teith,  the  dowager,  in  a  private  conver-- 
fation  with  her  fon  and  Ambrofme,  in- 
formed them  that  it  was  her  intention, 
as  his  eldefl:  fons  would  be  fufficiently 
provided  for,  to  take  on  herfelf  the 
eftablifhment  of  the  young  St.  Clair ; 
and,  by  an  irrevocable  deed,  conftitute 
him  heir  to  the  eftates  in  her  own 
power.  The  deed,  (he  faid,  was  already 
drawn,  and  ready  for  fignature,  and 
fhould  be  that  day  executed. 

Monteith's  honour  was  too  great  to 
fufFer  her  to  execute  a  deed  which  (he 
might  hereafter  wifh  revoked. — "  Good 
mother,"  replied    he,   *'  though    tho- 
roughly 
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roughly  fenfible  of  your  goodnefs,  let 
me  entreat  you  to  delay  it  a  few  days ; 
I  have  fomething  to  communicate  on  the 
arrival  of  my  brother,  that  may  make  a 
change  in  your  opinion.'* 

"  Not  fo,"  faid  (he  ;  "  you  have  for 
yourfelf,  and  indeed  for  your  children, 
difclaimed  the  domain  of  Rofkelyn,  but 
you  have  no  power  to  bind  them  to  for- 
feit their  right:  and,  previous  to  my 
leaving  the  city,  I  do  not  hefitate  to  fay, 
that  I  had  an  interview  with  the  king 
and  chancellor,  both  of  whom  have 
pledged  me  their  words,  to  fee  hereafter, 
fhould  they  outlive  Rofkelyn,  your  chil- 
dren reinftated  in  their  rightful  poflef- 
fions ;  without  which  my  foul  will  never 
reft: ;  nor  ought  you,  from  a  falfe  pride, 
in  duty  to  prevent  it," 

"  Agreed,''  replied  he,  "  if  Rofkelyn 
dies  without  heirs. — Should  he  have  a 

VOL.  IV.  I  ^       ^     fon. 
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fon,  remember,  lady,  the  contracl  is 
void." 

"  You  ad  wilfully,  but  I  fubmit;  for 
there  is  fmail  probability  of  his  having 
more  children." 

Monteith  then  again  prefled  her  to 
delay  executing  the  deed  for  a  few  days ; 
to  which  fhe  at  length  unwillingly  con- 
fented. 

In  the  mean  time,  all  the  former  fears 
of  Randolph  again  arofe  in  his  bofom ; 
and,  feeking  an  opportunity  to  converfe 
alone  with  Monteith,  he  warmly  prefled 
him,  if  the  country  fhould  remain 
in  peace,  to  fuffer  him  to  feek  glory  in 
fome  foreign  land,  that  might  be  glad 
to  accept  his  lervices.  Monteith,  who 
eafily  developed  his  reafon,  confented, 
on  condition  that  a  month  (hould  firffc 
elapfe  5  when  he  left  him  to  his  hking. 

The 
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The  Lord  of  Ronaldfa  remained  in 
the  city  with  fome  troops  not  yet  dif- 
banded ;  he  had  behaved  with  diftin- 
guifhed  courage  in  the  field;  and,  though 
he  would  dill  have  rejoiced  to  receive 
the  hand  of  Phillippa,  no  longer  prefled 
it,  convinced  that  the  effort  would  be 
fruitlefs. 

Randolph  fincerely  efteemed  him,  yet 
fcarcely  knew  the  nature  of  his  own  feel- 
ings :  fometimes  he  wifhed  him  wedded  to 
Phillippa  ;  but  the  thought  was  ever  fol- 
lowed by  an  aguifh  coldnefs,  which  made 
him  recoil,  and  forced  him  to  have  re- 
courfe  to  reflections,  that  called  forth 
the  glow  of  honour  and  probity  on  his 
cheeks. 

More  than  once  he  had  ventured  to 
plead  for  his  abfent  friend  ;  but  the  foft 
reproaches  of  Phillippa,  and  the  tears  (he 
fhed  at  his  unkindnefs,  made  him  feel 
that  thofe  converfations  were  better 
I  2  avoided. 
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avoided,  as  they  only  tended  to  increafe 
what  he  thought  his  guilt  and  difhonour. 

At  length  a  meflenger  arrived  to  in- 
form them  that  the  Lord  of  Roikelyn 
approached  ;  when  Monteith,  with  his 
fons  and  friends,  went  out  to  meet  and 
bid  him  welcome.  The  union  of  the 
brothers  caufed  univerfal  joy ;  mufic 
founded  from  every  quarter  ;  the  priefts, 
with  father  Thomas,  fupported  by  a  ju- 
nior brother,  at  their  head,  fmging  Te 
Deum,  met  them  at  the  end  of  the  ave- 
nue ;  while  the  crowding  vallals  clapped 
their  hands,  and,  wnh  loud  acclamations, 
mingled  in  the  concert. 

At  the  portal  they  were  received  by 
the  noble  hodefs,  who,  offering  to  the 
Lord  Rofkelyn  her  cheek,  bade  him  weU 
-come  with  the  true  franknefs  of  a  filler. 

"  Brother,"  faid  (lie,  "  I  but  half 
rejoice  to  fee  you  ;  for  you  bring  not 
the  Lady  Matilda  with  you." 

«  Sweet 


"  Sweet  filler,"  faid  he,  "  let  the 
omifllon  bring  no  blame  on  me ;  her 
mother's  commands  and  her  own  wifhes 
detain  her  ;  and  I  combated  them  not.'* 

^'  The  countefs  is,  I  trull,  in  better 
health  then,"  faid  Ambrofme,  as  Rof- 
kelyn  led  her  to  the  hall. 

"  I  can  fcarcely  reply  to  that  quef- 
tlon,"  anfwered  he ;  "  her  looks  are 
ill,  but  file  fays  her  health  is  better : 
and,  in  reference  to  Matilda,  flie  is  en- 
tirely changed  ;  for  flie  fcarcely  fuffers 
her  from  her  fight." 

'^  That  is  no  wonder ;  fhe  is  formed 
to  be  her  mother's  pride  and  happinefs." 

"  I  thank  you  for  her,  lady  ;  Ihe  is 
indeed  mild  and  unaifuming,  and  will 
hereafter,  I  trull,  cultivate  your  favour." 

"  She  hath  it  already  ;  I  only  wi(h  to 

be    more   acquainted." — As    fne   fpoke 

they  entered  the  hall ;  where  Rofkelyn, 

having  paid  his  duty  to  the  dowager, 

I  3  was 
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waB  received  warmly  by  the  whole 
piirty. 

Mutual  congratulations  over,  a  fump- 
tuous  repafl  was  ferved,  and  the  goblet 
went  gaily  round  ;  till,  the  vaiTals  being 
withdrawn,  Monteith  filled  a  bumper  to 
the  health  of  the  Lord  of  Rofkelyn,  and 
tlieir  new  cemented  friendfhip ;  at  the 
fame  time  vowing  it  fliould  never  be 
broken  by  him. 

Rofkelyn  drank  the  pledge,  and  a 
Ihort  paufe  enfued ;  when  Monteith,  ad- 
drefling  the  dowager,  faid :  "  Pardon 
me,  moft  honoured  lady,  for  reverting 
to  pail  times,  but  I  mean  no  offence  ; 
—remember  you  the  fcer  Andrew  ?*' 

*'  I  do,"  anfwered  fhe  ^  "  even  at 
this  moment  his  prediction  is  in  my 
thoughts.  —  It  is  accompliflied  :  mufic 
refounds  through  the  halls  of  Monteith, 
and  fvvorn  foes  drink  from  the  fame 
friendly  bowlj  yet   I  comprehend   not 

what 
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what  was-  meant  by  the  red  ?nane^  who 
fhoul  J  bite  the  groundj  under  the  feet  of 
a^  willing  captive." 

The  name  given  in  derifion  by  the 
foldiers  to  Maernus,  for  the  fird  time 
flruck  as  material  on  the  mind  of  Ran- 
dolph ;  but  the  alluiioR  to  him  was  dark^ 
and  the  imprefiion  momentary. 

"'  It  may  hereafter  be  explained, 
lady,"  anfwered  Monteixii  to  his  mo- 
ther. "  There  v/as  alfo  another  pre- 
didion  fome  years  alter,  inferted  in  the 
prieft's  books  of  InverefK,  by  two  vaflals 
of  my  brother's,  both  of  whom  yet 
live.'' 

"  What  was  it,  I  pray  you  V'  faid 
Rofkelyn. 

"  It  related  merely  to  the  fame  event 
as  the  former ;  you  may  fee  it  at  the 
monaftery  at  your  leifure.  I  believe  that 
ye  will  allow  that  I  am  not  prieft-ridden  ; 
yet  thefe  events  convince  me,  that  men 

1 4  are 
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are  merely  agents,  entrufled  to  tranfadk 
the  will  of  their  Creator  on  earth ;  and 
which  if  they  fulfil  worthily,  they  are 
rewarded  ;  if  otherwife,  puniOied.*' 

"  Moft  truly  fo,"  anfwered  the  dowa- 
ger; "  but,  dear  fon,  this  difcourfe  tends 
to  fome  end ;  I  pray  fhorten  our  fuf- 
pence." 

''  As  quick  as  may  be.  The  fecond 
predidion,  though  to  the  fame  purport, 
was  in  different  terms ;  it  fpoke  of  a  vic- 
tory gained  by  a  bloody  arm  ;  the  firfl, 
you  know,  of  a  willing  captive." 

Randolph  darted. 

"  I  remember  that  well/'  replied  the 
dowager  ;  "  I  pray  you,  proceed." 

"  My  brave  nephew  flew  the  red 
mane  !^'  exclaimed  Rofkelyn  ;  "  and  his 
arm,  I  heard,  vi^as  dyed  in  blood  :  yet 
is  he  no  captive ;  the  allufion  therefore 
fails.*' 


cc 
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"  It  doth  not,"  replied  Monteith, 
rifmo:  from  the  lower  end  of  the  board, 
where  Randolph  fat  next  him.^ — *'  Who 
can  anfwer  that  queflion  but  the  outlaws 
ofBarra?'* 

*'  By  my  faith,  that  can  I,"  replied  Sir 
Alexander  M'Gregor ;  "  Randolph  was 
7ny  captive ;  aflifted  by  my  brother,  I  took 
him  when  he  was  fo  young  that  his 
mind,  like  a  blank  tablet,  retained  no 
impreffion.  We  gave  him  to  St.  Clair 
Monteith,  who  adopted  him  ;  and  my 
brother  fo  well  loved  the  boy,  that,  at 
his  death,  he  left  him  heir  to  his  eftates." 

"  This  is  moft  true,"  faid  Monteith; 
"  and  time,  together  with  his  unparal- 
leled honour  and  afFedion,  hath  fo 
woven  him  into  my  heart,  that  mine 
own  children  hold  not  a  higher  place  in 
my  love.  Till  this  hour,  he  was  a 
ftranger  to  this  fecret  -,  which  I  wifhed 

I  5  to 
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to  reveal  before  friends.  Say,  think 
you  I  have  done  my  duty  ?** 

"  Mod  truly,"  replied  Rofkelyn. 
Theii  turning  to  Sir  Alexander,  he 
added :  "  I  pray  you  excufe  me  ;  but  is 
fie  Englifh,  or  know  you  his  friends  ?" 

"  I  do,"  replied  the  veteran  j  "  they 
are  noble  Scots,  and  I  mean  to  reftore 
him." 

Randolph,  who  had  fat  transfixed  with 
aftonifhment,  ftarted  up  : — ''  If  my  fa- 
ther means  to  difclaim  me,"  faid  he 
warmly,  "  I  will  no  other ;  the  world 
is  before  me  j  I  will  quit  Scotland  for 


ever." 


<e 


Youare  wrong,  noble  youth,"  an- 
fwered  Rofkelyn ;  "  you  may  bring 
peace  to  a  parent's  bread :  ah,  how 
proudly  muft  they  acknowledge  one, 
who,  though  fo  young,  is  fo  forward  in 
the  road  of  honour.  Vain  hope !  who 
can  recall  the  dead  ?— Oh,  if  my  fon — " 

"  Behold 
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*^  Behold  him  here !''  interrupted' 
Monteith  emphatically,  at  the  fame  time 
laying  his  hand  on  Randolph's  fhoulder. 

AftonKhment,  mixed  with  doubt, 
dwelt  on  the  features  of  all  unacquainted 
with  the  fecret,  and  deprived  them  of 
the  power  of  utterance. 

*'  Ay/'  added  Sir  Alexander^  "  be- 
hold the  young  Montrofe,  of  Rofkelyn ! 
taken  from  his  grandmother  on  the  moor 
near  the  Englifli  border  !" 

Rofkelyn  was  too  much  opprefTed  to 
fpeak :  but  the  dowager,  more  colleded,; 
replied, — "  If  he  be  indeed  my  grand- 
fon,  he  bears  a  natural  mark.'* 

"  He  doth,"  faid  Monteith ;  "  his 
arm  is  wine,  or  blood,  ftained  from  the 
wrifl  to  the  elbow  j  which,  ihewing  in 
the  field  when  his  armour  was  broken, 
was  miftaken  for  the  latter." 

Rofkelyn  was  too  much  agitated  to 

reply  ,  he  gazed  on  the  youth  as  if  he 

1-6  had 
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had  never  feen  him  before :  at  length, 
clafping  his  hands,  he  anfwered,  — 
**  Heaven  is  jufl.  O  Monteith,  I  for- 
give thee  all  but  robbing  me  of  the  affec- 
tion of  my  fon !" 

"  Not  fo,"  anfwered  Sir  Alexander ; 
*'  our  Randolph  v^ill  never  forget  his 
duty,  though,  for  the  prefent,  he  is  too 
loft  in  wonder  to  perform  it.  Bear  up, 
Rolkelyn,  all  is  for  the  beft  :  thy  fon, 
bred  in  a  court,  had  been  a  moth,  a 
butterfly ;  while,  on  the  contrary,  fof- 
tered  in  the  rude  winds  of  the  Weftern 
Ifles,  he  hath  learned  to  be  a  man.'* 

Randolph,  who  would  not  have  given 
up  being  the  fon  of  Monteith  to  be  the 
heir  of  a  diadem,  could  not  colletl  him- 
felf  fufEciently  to  ad  as  duty  fhould  have 
prompted  ;  when  Ambrofme  rifmg,  and 
approaching  him,  threw  her  arms  around 
his  neck,  faying  in  a  low  voice, — "  My 
beloved  youth,  confider  Monteith  and 

myfelf 
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myfelf  flill  as  parents ;  but  to  the  Lord 
of  Roikelyn  thou  oweft  thy  birth,  and 
nature  hath  claims  not  to  be  denied  by 
a  heart  Hke  thine/' 

Randolph  raifed  her  hand  to  his  lips, 
a  manly  tear  fell  from  his  eye. — "  Lady, 
I  am  yours  for  ever,"  replied  he  in  the 
fame  tone;  "  teach  me,  mould  me  to 
your  will!'* 

Ambrofme  led  him  to  the  feet  of  Rof- 
kelyn ;  who,  ere  he  could  bend  the 
knee,  fnatched  him  to  his  heart,  ex- 
claiming,— "  Brother,  how  feverely  hafl 
thou  been  revenged:  I  have  my  light, 
take  thou  thine  ;  I  refign  the  domain  of 
Rofkelyn  without  a  pang  1'* 

In  noble,  upright  hearts,  the  voice  of 
nature  is  (Irong :  Randolph,  or  rather 
Montrofe,  was  not  deaf  to  its  didates  j 
he  returned  his  father's  embrace,  and 
repeatedly  received  his  bleffing. 

"  Another 
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**  Another  duty  is  yet  to  pay  to  our 
kind  mother/*  faid  Ambrofine ;  "  a 
grandfon  (till,  lady  ;  and,  if  ye  can  love 
him  better,  I  pray  ye  do ;  he  doth  juftly 
deferve  it/* 

The  dowager  embraced  Montrofe  ; 
yet  a  look  of  incredulity  flill  marked  her 
features. — "  If  it  be  not  too  much,  I 
conjure  you,  let  me  fee  your  arm." 

Randolph,  in  his  heart,  for  a  moment 
wlfhed  the  mark  obliterated  ;  but,  pufh- 
ing  up  his  fleeve,  gave  her  the  fatisfac- 
tion  (he  required. 

At  the  fight,  all  doubt  ceafed. — "Mon- 
teith,"  faid  the  dowager,  '•  whatever  I 
may  think  of  this  afl,  I  own  myfelf  too 
guilty  to  comphiin." 

"  Lady,"  faid  Sir  Alexander,  "  Mon- 
teith  hath  neither  merit  nor  guilt  to 
claim  in  this  bufinefs. — Lord  Rofkelyn, 
if  your  memory  bears  fo  far  back,  re- 
member you  the  men  who  came  from 

St. 


St.  Clair,  with  an  order  for  money  upon 
Carnegie  ?" 

"  I  do/'  replied  he,  "  and  alfo  re- 
member they  were  rudely  treated/' 

"  They  were,"  anfwered  Sir  Alexan- 
der, "  and  the  McGregors  are  not  to  be 
affronted  with  impunity ;  chance  threw 
the  opportunity  of  revenge  in  Ran- 
dolph's way,  I  joined  in  the  caufe,  and 
Montrofe  became  the  vidim  of " 

"  His  father's  folly  and  injuflice/'  in- 
terrupted  Rofkelyn ;  "  but  away  with 
unpleafant  remembrances." 

''  Randolph  M'Gregor's  foul,"  faid 
Monteith,  ''  was  the  feat  of  the  mod 
exalted  friendfhip :  though  happily  not 
involved  in  my  difgrace ;  for  he  was  at 
the  time  abfent ;  yet  he  Ihared  our  cap- 
tivity, and  did  for  me  an  ad:,  which  for 
himfelf  he  would  have  declined." 

"  Ah,  well,  though  fo  long  (ince,  do 
I  remember  that  fearful  evening,"  faid 

the 
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the  dowager,  when  Montrofe  was  taken 
from  me  ;  yet  cannot  I  entirely  compre- 
hend the  motives." 

"  I'be  motives,  lady,'*  replied  James 
McGregor,  "  weie  various;  ample  re- 
venge was  amongfl:  the  foremofl ;  the 
infant  might  have  been  made  the  price 
of  our  freedom,  had  we  been  fo  in- 
clined :  Monteith's  was  the  only  dif- 
fenting  voice  againH:  the  ad,  he  wiflied 
the  boy  to  be  refiored  unconditionally  ; 
but  his  opinion  was  over-ruled,  and  he 
was  forced  to  yield.  We  mutually  took 
an  oath  to  fupport  each  other  in  the 
caufe,  and  to  keep  it  fecret." 

"  Aye,  Rofkelyn,''  faid  Hamilton, 
«'  we  refolved  to  put  it  out  of  your 
power  to  breed  us  up  an  enemy  in  your 
fon;  therefore,  educated  him  ourfelves, 
and  now  glory  in  our  pupil." 

"  In  faith  do  we.  For  myfJf  and 
fans,  I  told  you  I  refigned  the  domain 

of 
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of  Rofkelyn  for  ever  ;  it  is  Randolph's ; 
and  rather  would  I  that  he  fhould  enjoy 
it  than  anv  other  man  under  Heaven ; 
nay,  in  juftice,  it  is  his ;  for,  had  I  been 
the  acknowledged  heir  of  Rofkelyn,  I 
had  never  inherited  the  eftates  of  Mon- 
teith,  which  my  uncle  gave  wholly  as  a 
compenfation  for  the  deprivation  I  had 
fuilained.'' 

The  difcourfe  was  confiderably  longer; 
and,  in  appearance,  the  mod  abftracted 
perfon  was  Randolph,  who  fat  loft  in 
thought ;  a  paufe  taking  place,  he  ap- 
peared to  colledl  himfelf,  and,  approach- 
ing Rofkelyn,  faid :  "  Pardon  me  if, 
yet  a  while,  I  err  in  thofe  marks  of  duty 
ivhich  I  am  convinced  I  owe  you  \  here- 
after, I  truft  to  fhew  that  they  neither 
originate  in  ingratitude  or  in  want  of 
afFedion.  With  your  leave,  I  will  retire 
for  an  hour  \  my  head  is  even  yet  giddy 

with 
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V/Ith  furprlfe  *,  that  time  given  to  re- 
flexion, I  (hall  be  more  myfelf." 

Rofkelyn  prefied  his  fon's  hand,  and 
bade  him  ufe  his  pleafure ;  when  the 
youth  having  left  the  hall,  Monteith  im- 
mediately rofe,  and,  apologizing  to  hh 
guefts  for  a  Qiort  ab fence,  followed  him. 
He  overtook  him  on  the  portal.— 
*'  Randolph,  my  fon,^'  fald  he,  "  a  few 
moments,  I  pray  thee ;  I  can  enjoy  no 
happinefs  while  thou  art  fad ;  I  have 
merely  done  an  a6l  of  jullice :  could  I, 
for  the  glory  of  being  thought  thy  fa- 
ther, bereave  thee  of  thy  birthright  ?" 

"  Alas  !"  anfwered  Randolph,  *^  I 
have  no  birthright ;  in  lofmg  the  name 
of  Monteith,  my  being  feems  annihi- 
lated ;  would  I  had  been  llain  before 
this  cruel  fecret  was  divulged.'* 

*'  Say  not  fo ;  the  Lord  of  Rofke- 
lyn's  name  is  free  from  reproach  ; 
and  the  late    difcovery    will    diftufe   a 


vigour 
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vigour  into  his  conduct  he  never  before 
poffeired." 

"  But  the  countefs,"  faid  Randolph; 
*'  can  I  pay  to  that  woman  the  duty  due 
to  a  mother  ?'' 

"  Pifh,  man ;  though  I  like  not  to 
tear  up  fubjecls  that  fhould  be  forgotten, 
remember  mine,  and  thou  hafl  the  ad- 
vantage ;  for  the  moment  thou  feefl 
things  through  a  falfe  medium  ;  when 
thou  becomeft:  calm,  all  will  appear,  as 
it  truly  is,  for  the  beft.  Confider,  haft 
thou,  in  this  difcovery,  no  07ie  reafon  for 
exultation  ?" 

Randolph  blufhed  deeply.  —  "  Fa- 
ther," replied  he,  "  you  probe  my  heart: 
what  was  the  pride  of  my  life,  I  am 
forced  to  relinquifh ;  and  what  I  confi- 
dered  my  diihonour,  mud  now,  if  ever 
I  again  knov/  happinels,  contribute  to- 
wards it.'' 

"  Name 
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"  Name  it,"  faid  Monteith  ;  '^  in 
the  prefent  exultation  there  are  few 
things  that  Rofl^elyn  will  refufe  thee ; 
and,  for  myfelf,  talk  my  friendfliip,  it 
Ihall  not  fhrink." 

Randolph  hefitated;  at  length  faid, — 
"  My  beloved  Phillippa,  like  myfelf, 
appeared  heart-flruck  with  this  difco- 
very.*' 

"  Aye,  becaufe,  like  thyfelf,  fhe  took 
no  time  to  ccnfider  the  advanta^-es  that 
might  accrue  from  it :  —  on  fecond 
thoughts,  feefl:  thou  none  ?" 

Randolph  fnatched  Monteith's  hand. 
— *'  Noble,  bed  beloved  of  men, — were 
you  indeed  my  father,  faid  he:— if  you 
confent, — ifPhillippa " 

"  Well,"  interrupted  Monteith  gaily, 
^*  I  will  not  pretend  to  mirunderilaud 
thee,  if  thou  haft  eloquence  to  perfuade 
Ambrofine,  let.Phiilippa  be  the  pledge 
of  friendihip   between  us ;  for  thou,  I 

fancy  > 
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fancy,  wilt  have  but  little  difficulty  to  bring 
her  into  the  fcheme:  but  farewell,  I  neglect 
the  duties  of  hofpitality  ;  join  us  as  fpee- 
dily  as  thy  convenience  fuits."  —  As 
Monteith  fpoke,  he  (hook  Randolph 
w^armly  by  the  hand,  and  haftily  left 
him. 

The  difcourfe  of  Monteith  did  not  fail 
of  its  effect  ;  Randolph  found  his 
thoughts  turned  into  another  channel ; 
and,  confequently,  relieved.  To  be 
Monteith's  fon,  was  indeed  to  his  heart 
mod  defirable  ;  but,  on  fecond  confide- 
ration,  that  advantage  would  lofe  none 
of  its  value  by  owing  it  to  Phillippa. 
Thefe  reflexions  appeared  to  give  hinx 
new  life ;  his  firft  intention  had  been  to 
feek  the  folitude  of  the  neip^hbourino: 
wood,  and  to  give  free  vent  to  his  vexa- 
tion ;  but  the  difcourfe  with  Monteith 
changed  that  refolution  ;  and  he  retired 
calmly  to  his  chamber,  where,  after  re- 
maining 
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malning  an  hour  In  private,  he  returned 
to  the  hall,  with  a  mein  fo  enlivened  that 
all  congratulated  him  on  the  chancre. 

His  firfl:  duty  paid  to  Lord  Rolkelyn, 
he  feated  himfeif  by  his  fide;  and, 
though  he  fpoke  but  little  during  the 
evening,  fo  far  ingratiated  himfeif  with 
his  father,  that  the  paft  omifiion  was 
forgotten.  At  the  time  of  retiring  to 
reft,  he  attended  him  to  his  chamber, 
and,  in  private,  received  thofe  teftimo- 
nies  of  affedion  that  had  been  reftrained 
before  fo  fall  an  affembly. 

Randolph's  heart  was  touched ;  he 
returned  his  father's  careliejj  and  vowed 
him  future  aftection  and  obcd-ence. 
Rofkelyn's  fatisfa£Uou  was  unbounded : 
to  find  a  fon  after  fuch  an  abfeuce,  and 
a  fon  his  whole  country  concurred  in 
admiring,  was  a  joy  almoft  too  great  for 
nature  to  fupport ;  he  prefied  him  in 
his   arms,   wept   with   pleafure   on  his 

7  neck, 
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neck,  and  bade  him  command  all  he 
had  freely ;  as  the  greateft  fatisfadion 
he  could  "feel  was  to  make  him  happy, 
Randolph  kiflfed  his  hand  \  and,  the  firft 
effufion  of  paternal  affection  over,  faid, 
— "  My  dear  father,  to  contend  with 
4he  noble  Monteith,  when  he  is  refolved, 
would  be  as  unavailable  as  to  drive  with 
the  waves  of  the  fea,  or,  in  truth,  we 
ought  to  yield  up  the  domain  of  Rofke- 
lyn,  which,  in  juftice,  is  his :  however, 
to  draw  a  line  of  fome  juftice  between 
us,  I  pray  you  let  the  revenues  of  the 
many  years  he  was  deprived  of  the 
eftates  of  Monteith  be  made  up ;  they 
are  not  juftly  ours,  and  will  hang  heavy 
en  my  heart.'* 

"  My  dear  fon,"  replied  Rofkelyn, 
*'  I  have,  before  my  departure  for  this 
happy  vifir,  given  orders  for  that  pur- 
pofe,  and  would  willingly  add  the  do- 
main of  Rolkelyn  j  even  then,  with  fuch 

a  fon 
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a  fon  as  thee,  I  fliould  think  myfelf  the 
richefl  man  in  Scotland." 

"  There  is  yet  one  thing  that  gives 
me  pain,"  faid  Randolph-,  "  I  fear  my 
mother's  hatred  to  the  houfe  of  Mon- 
teith  will  lead  her  to  exped  from  me  a 
condu£l  towards  them,  which  I  neither 
can  nor  will  fubmit  to.  In  all  duty  I  will 
obey  her ;  but  mud  forget  to  live  before 
I  forget  to  love  them." 

''  It  (hall  not  be  required ;  her  vin- 
didive  fpirit  hath  been  the  torment  of 
my  life  ;  but  its  power  over  me  hath 
ceafed.  In  all  befitting  her  fex  and 
rank  fhe  fliall  command  ;  but,  hence- 
forth, I  will  be  mafler  of  mine  own." 

''  There  was  a  propofal,"  faid  Ran- 
dolph in  fome  confufion,  "  before  this 
difcovery  took  place,  to  unite  the  fami- 
lies ;  I  would  it  might  dill  take  efFecl:." 

"  As  how,  my  fon  ?'* 

«  The 
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"  The  Lady  Ambrofine,"  replied 
Randolph  with  increafed  confafion,  "  I 
need  not  fay,  poffeffes  every  virtue ;  the 
mofl  afFedionate  Vvife,  the  mo  ft  tender 
mother,  the  beft  of  friends :  ever  from 
my  infancy  have  1  looked  up  t©  her  with 
admiration  and  love.  She,  my  dear 
father,  hath  a  daughter,  whofe  beauty 
is  her  fmalleft  perfedion ;  for  flie  hath 
imbibed  the  leflbns  of  her  excellent  mo- 
ther, and  fhe  alone  of  all  womankind 
can  make  me  happy.'* 

"  Then  may  (he  be  thine,  and  Hea- 
ven blefs  your  union  I  My  confent  you 
need  not  doubt,  nor,  I  truft,  Monteith's; 
for  it  will  cement  the  family  in  bonds 
which,  I  truft,  will  never  be  broken.'* 

Randolph  returned  the  moft  affec- 
tionate thanks  to  his  father;  and,  a^ter 
converfing  till  the  night  was  far  ad- 
vanced, left  him;  Lord  Rolkelyn  firfl 
requefting  him  to  attend  him  at  an  early 

VOL,  IV.  K  hour. 
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liour. — "  My  beloved  Montrofe,'*  faid 
he,  "  even  the  blefled  fun  will  not  glad- 
den my  fight  till  I  fee  thee !  my  happi- 
nefs  is  fo  great,  that  I  (hall  think  it  by 
morn  merely  a  dream,  and  try  to  fleep 
and  renew  it  I" 
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CHAP.    XITI. 

At  an  early  hour  Montrofe  called  on 
his  father,  whom  he  found  already  rifen. 
After  fome  converfation,  they  adjourned 
to  the  hall,  where  the  guefts  were  air^ni- 
bled.  The  breakfafl:  over,  Rolk:Iyn, 
drawing  Monteith  and  his  wife  apart, 
made  the  propofal  for  his  fon.  Mon- 
teith fmiled  at  the  young  man's  hafle  ; 
but,  with  Ambrofine,  gave  his  entire 
concurrence,  fo  Phillippa  confented. 

The  family  dividing  into  different  pur- 
faits,  Ambrofme  and  Phillippa  retired  ; 
but  were  fpeedily  joined  by  the  chief.  — 
*'  I  come  a  petitioner  to  ye,"  faid  he; 
^'  I  have  received  an  offer  for  Phillippa, 
which,  I  truft,  fhe  will  not  refufe ;  at 
K  2  leaft. 
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feafl:,  I  hope,  (he  will  give  it  a  larger 
confideration  than  ihc  did  the  fuit  of  ihc 
Lord  of  Ronaldfa." 

«<  Dear  fathti/'  faid  (he,  «  I  +ad 
hopes  thefe  vexations  would  no  more 
return ;  for  it  difirefles  my  heart  not  to 
act  to  your  wifhes ;  and  yet,  indeed,  I 
can  never  marry  !'* 

"  Never  is  a  long  period,'*  replied 
Ambrofme  :  "  I  know  the  parry  ;  he  is 
unexceptionable  in  the  eyes  of  sll  your 
friends,  and  one  whofe  vows  few  women 
would  refufe." 

"  I  would  he  would  bear  them  to 
where  they  would  be  more  welcome ! 
Meihinks  he  hath  chofen  an  ill  huur, 
when  our  family  is  bufied  with  the  late 
difcovery;  for  my  part,  I  think  of  no- 
thmg  elfe ;  fltep  haxh  not  fmce  vifited 
my  eye- lids !" 

"  Nay,"  faid  Montefth,  "  Montrofe 
iLaih  this  union  as  much  at  heart  as  my. 

felfj 
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iel'f ;  tvilt  thou  converfe  with  him  on  the 
fubjea  ?'* 

^^  No,  I  pray  you,  dear  father ;  he 
hath  often  wiihed  to  facrifice  me  ro  Ro- 
naldfa,  though  he  knew  I  loved  him 
nor,  and  now  means  to  perfecute  me 
with  fome  of  his  new  connexions. —  I 
have  been  wicked,"  added  (he,  weeping; 
**^  for,  I  (hame  to  fay,  I  loved  Randolph 
beft  of  all  my  brothers ;  and  I  am  pro- 
perly punifhed.  Lafl  nrght  my  heart 
bled  for  his  diflrefs ;  but  this  morning 
he  appears  perfe^lly  fatisfied-j  no  doubt 
he  will  foon  forget  us  all !" 

"  I  do  not  believe  it,"'  fafd  Ambro*. 
fine  ;  "  but  you  ftray  from  the  fubjecl ; 
you  cannot  form  a-  decided  opinion  with 
juftice  without  freing  the  party." 

"  Dear  mother,"  anfwered  fhe,  "ne- 
ver on  any  other  fn':jctl  fhall  you  com- 
plain of  my  difobedience ;  but  on  this,  I 
pray  ye,  fpare  me ;  perfon^  rank,  wealth, 
K  3  xiay^ 
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nay,  even  merit,  cannot  alter  my  re- 
folves  1" 

"  I  grieve  to  hear  it/*  faid  Monteitb  ; 
"  and  feel  dirappointed,  as  will  alfo  my 
brother  RofKelyn,  who  warmly  wifhed 
to  cement  the  union  of  the  two  families 
by  this  tie." 

"  What  tie,  father  ?"  replied  Phillippa 
with  afionifhment. 

"  Nay,  my  good  girl,''  returned  he 
gravely,  "  never  fliall  it  be  faid  that  any 
family  motive  influenced  me,  where  thy 
happinefs  was  concerned  :  I  am  indeed 
grieved  for  the  youth  ;  for,  in  truth,  he 
hath  loved  thee  fmce  his  early  infancy  ; 
and,  when  he  fpoke  of  uniting  thee  to 
Ronaldfa,  his  heart  and  honour  were  not 
in  unifon." 

"  Dear  father,"  faid  fhe  blufhing, 
*'  but  did  you  indeed  mean  Randolph  ?" 

*'  Undoubtedly  ;  but  thou  wouldft  not 
give  me  time  for  explanation  :  talk  far- 
ther 
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rher  on  this  bufinefs  with  thy  mother, 
and  {he  will  convey  thy  denial  to  our 
Randolph  in  fofter  terms  than  I  might 
ufe ;  for  well  I  know  it  will  vex  him 
almoft  to  death." 

As  Monteith  fpoke,  he  quitted  them  ; 
when  Phillippa,  throwing  her  arm  round 
her  mother,  faid, — "  I  would  fooner 
die  than  vex  Randolph  ! — Is  not  my  fa- 
ther cruel,  lady,  to  deceive  me  fo  ?  I 
thought  he  meant  fome  fearful  ftrange 
man  like  Ronaldfa." 

Ambrofme  could  not  fupprefs  a  fmile. 
— "  A  part  of  thy  objedions  are  then 
,  done  away,"  faid  (he. — At  that  moment 
a  gentle  ftroke  on  the  chamber-door  an- 
nounced an  intruder  :  it  was  Randolph. 
— "  Beloved  friends,'*  faid  he,  *'  in 
your  prefence  my  heart  feeks  to  find  a 
reiling-place ;  and  my  mod  honoured 
father  Monteith,  for  I  can  call  him  by 
K  4  no 


f    20O    3 

no  other  name,  told  me  ye  were  alone, 
and  would  pardon  me." 

"  Willingly  :  I  joy  to  fee  your  mind 
more  colledled  than  yefterday." 

"  h  is :  but  the  happfnefs  of  my  life 
iruft  ever  depend  upon  the  houfe  of 
Monteith. — My  dear  Phillippa  hath  been 
in  tears ;  perhaps  you  have  told  her  my 
wifhes,  lady,  and  (lie  declines  them  ;  if 
foj  I  pray  ye,  let  the  fubjed  ceafe  ;  for 
true  affeclion  deals  not  in  perfecurion!" 

*'  Randolph,"  replied  Philhppa,  lay- 
ing her  hand  upon  his  arm  with  her 
ufual  freedom,  *'  is  it  right  to  doubt  my 
affe^lion  ?  More  juHly  ought  I  to  doubt 
thine,  who  could  wifh  to  unite  me  to 
Ronaldfa." 

'  *'  Ah,  Phillippa,  hadfl:  thou  feen  my 
heart !  -^" 

"  We  know  it  now,  my  dear  youth,*' 
faid  Ambrofme;  "  let  that  fuffice.— 
Phillippa,  I  fliall  fay  to  thy  father,  thou 

\yilt 
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wilt  take  fo me  time  to  confider  on  the 
bufinefs  he  fpoke  of^  this  morning :  fay, 
is  it  not  fo?'* 

"  As  your  kindnefs  (hall  direct,  dear 
mother." 

**  Well  then,  for  the  prefent,  I  leave 
ye  :  the  entertainment  of  our  gue^s  mud 
be  attended  to ;  and  the  dowager  hath 
been  left  fmce  breakfafl." 

After  the  departure  of  Ambrofme, 
Randolph,  or  rather  MontrofCjfo  warmly 
urged  his  fuit,  that  Pnillippa'is  hw  ob» 
jeclions  were  foon  vanquiflied  ;  and,  the 
following  day,  the  happinefs  of  the  family 
was  increafed,  by  her  avowal  that  (he 
fhould  no  longer  contend  againfl  the 
commands  of  her  father. 

The  utmoft  joy  reigned  not  only 
within  the  caftle,  but  alio  among  the 
furrounding  vaffils ;  who,  by  the  bene- 
ficence of  their  noble  mafter,  appear  d 
to  have  gained  a  frefh  exigence :  among 
K  5  thole, 
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thofe,  none  felt  more  fatisfa^lion  than 
the  artlefs  Jean  and  her  mother  ;  the 
latter  of  whom,  on  being  (hewn  Ran- 
dolph's arm,  fcreamed  and  fainted  ; 
and,  on  her  revival,  proclaimed,  by  the 
blefled  Virgin,  it  was  Montrofe  of  Rof- 
kelyn,  whom  fhe  had  fuckled  at  her 
bread.  The  matron  was  enriched  by 
the  gifcs  of  the  noble  guefts,  who  re- 
folved  to  dedicate  one  week  to  pleafure, 
and  then  retire  to  their  feveral  domains; 
at  which  period  Montrofe  was  to  be  pre- 
fented  to  his  mother. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  days  pafTed  in 
feafting  ;  and  the  bell  tolled  the  hour  of 
midnight,  unnoticed  by  the  fprightly 
dancers  in  the  hall,  where  now  all  the 
youths  in  the  vicinity  aflembled. 

One  night,  when  all  were  thus  em- 
ployed, a  domeftic  entered  haflily,  and 
whifpered  the  chief;  who  immediately 
left  his  guefts,  and  withdrew  into  a  pri- 
vate 
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vate  chamber,  where,  to  his  great  aflo- 
nifhment,  he  found  the  Lord  of  Ro- 
naldfa  fapporting  a  fainting  female, 
wrapped  in  a  large  mantle.  — "  Ro- 
naldfa,  my  brave  youth,"  faid  Mon.. 
teith,  "  what  means  this ;  bring  ye  us  a 
wife  ?  If  fo,  fhe  is  right  welcome.*' 

"  My  noble  friend,"  replied  Ro- 
naldfa,  "  no  wife,  but  a  cruelly  ufed 
daughter,  who  claims  your  protedion, 
if  her  father  fhould  have  left  you.*' 

Monteith  fnatched  the  torch  from 
the  table,  whe.e  it  flood. — *^  Amaze- 
ment !  Matilda  1"  exclaimed  he,  "  at 
this  time  of  night  too,  without  female 
attendants,  and  pale,  fick,  and  difor- 
dered  1  what  may  this  mean  ?" 

"  'Tis  no  time  for  relations,"  replied 
Ronald  fa ;  "  fur  two  days  and  nights 
fhe  hath  been  an  horfeback,  without 
reft  or  food,  fave  fome  manchet  and 
wine,  which  I  have  almoft  forced  her 

K  6  to 


I  204  J 

to  take :  let  it  fuffice,  you  know  the  Lady 
Rofkelyn.  If  you  doubt  my  honour,  I 
am  here/' 

"  I  do  not  doubt  it ;  but  aftomlhment 
overpowers  me.— Call,"  faid  he  to  one 
of  his  vaffals,  "  the  Lady  Ambrofine ; 
who  will  prefcribe  beft  for  this  poor 
fufFerer.^ 

•*  Is  my  father  here,  dear  uncle  ?'* 
faid  Matilda  faintly. 

*'  He  is }  but,  unlefs  you  wifh  it,  he 
had  better  not  know  of  your  arrival  till 
to-morrow,  when  your  ftrength  may  be 
fomewhat  recruited,  and  both  better  pre* 
pared  for  the  meeting." 

**  I  thank  you,  it  will  indeed  be  bell. 
To  the  Lord  of  Ronaldfa  I  owe  more 
than  life ;  let  him  not,  I  conjure  you, 
incur  blame  on  my  account.'* 

As  fhe  fpoke,  Ambrofine  joined  them: 
her  furprife  equalled  her  hufband's ;  but, 
ordering  Matilda  to  be  conveyed  to  bed, 

and 
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and  proper  refrefhments  given  her,  ffie 
coincided  in  her  hufband's  opinion  of  re- 
maining filent  till  the  morning* 

The  Lord  of  Ronaldfa  alfo  immediately 
retired  ;  as  did  the  fix  domeflics  he  had 
with  him :  and,  a  general  order  being 
given  for  the  arrival  of  ftrangers-  not  to 
be  noticed,  no  v/ord  tranfpired. 
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CHAP.    XIV. 

Two  of  the  Lady  Ambroflne's  women 
fat  up  during  the  night  with  Marilda ; 
who,  in  the  morning,  was  fo  far  re« 
eruited,  that  fhe  entreated,  as  foon  as 
breakfaft  was  over,  that  her  father  would 
vifit  her  in  her  chamber ;  praying,  at 
the  fame  time,  the  prefence  of  her  uncle, 
with  the  dowager,  Ambrofme,  and  Phil- 
lippa. 

Aflonifhed  at  what  he  heard,  and 
fcarcely  crediting  his  fenfes,  Rcfkelyn 
flew  to  her  with  the  utmoft:  fpeed,  and, 
giving  fcarcely  a  moment  to  her  changed 
appearance,  demanded  how  fhe  came  to 
forfake  the  proceQion  of  her  mother. 

«  My 
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*'  My  life  upon  her  truth,"  fald  Arn- 
brofine  y  **  give  her  time,  and  fhe  will 
explain  all  to  your  fatisfa6lion." 

"  Dear  father,  I  am  not  to  blame : 
and  will  truly  relate  all  that  has  hap- 
pened.  —  My  mother,  though  confined 
to  her  chamber,  has  been  well  acquainted 
with  all  that  palTed ;  and,  among  other 
circumflances,  was  told  that  you  wifhed 
to  unite  me  to  the  young  Randolph 
Monteith ;  an  union  which,  fhe  vowed, 
was  there  ho  other  way  to  prevent,  fhe 
would  rather  flay  me  with  her  own 
hand. 

"  This  violence  began  even  the  day 
you  left  us  ;  before  which,  you  may  re- 
colled,  (he  appeared  more  afFedionate  to 
me  than  fince  her  illnefs.  That  fame 
afternoon,  fhe,  in  converfation,  informed 
me,  that  her  coufin  Sir  John  Stuart, 
who  had  long  refided  in  England,  was 
returned,  and  would  on  that  night  fup 

at 
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at  Roflvclyn.     He  came;  and  his-atteir- 
rions  were  fo  pointed,  that  I  could  not 
mifunderftand    their    meaninG^.      They, 
however,  gave  me  llitle  concern;  for  I 
-  well  knew  you,  my  dear  father,  would 
not  approve  fuch  an  alliance ;  and  I  had 
no  fuppofition  of  violence.     I  was  mif- 
taken  ;  for,  even  on   the  morrow,  my 
mother  gave  me  to  underf^and,  he  was 
the  man  flie  had  chofen  for  me ;  that 
refidance  was-  fruiJefs,  as  (he  had  fent  for 
him  on  the  firfl  knowledge  of  the  pro- 
jected union  with  Randolph  ;  and  that 
1  fhould  be  privately  married  in  the  cha- 
pel of  Rcfktlyn..  In  vain  I  pleaded  your 
abfence :  fhe  accufed  me  of,  what  St» 
Mary  knows  I  never  thought  of,  a  par- 
tiality   for   the   young  Randolph ;  and 
my  denial  ferved  but  to  increafe  her  an- 
ger.    She  vowed  to  (hew  you  fhe  would 
be  the  principal  agent  in  difpofing  of  me ; 
which  fliould  never  be  to  a  fon  of  Mon- 

teith : 
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teith  :  to  this  fhe  added  many  invedive^, 
that  would  ill  become  tuq  to  repeat ; 
adding,  that  Sir  John  Stuart  was  her 
nearelt  of  blood,  and  had  the  mod  right 
to  me,  her  only  child.  Her  words  and 
threats  made  me  very  forrowful ;  but, 
though  I  trembled,  I  aifumed  courage 
fufficient  to  fay,  no  power  on  earth 
ihould  force  me  to  wed  without  your 
confent. 

*'  Sir  John  was  conftantly  with  us,  and 
fhe  never  fufFered  me  from  her  fight;  or, 
I  believe,  I  (hould  have  endeavoured  to 
fly  to  you.  Add  to  this,  your  moft: 
trufty  vaflals  had  attended  you  ;  and  I 
was  left  in  a  dilemma  thatalmoft  drove 
me  to  deipair.  In  this  (late,  one  morn- 
ing, the  Lord  of  Ronaldfa  was  an- 
nounced. My  mother  paufed  before  fhe 
ordered  him  to  be  admitted  ;  but,  not 
knowing  he  had  remained  in  the  city, 
flie  doubtleis^  concluded  he  came  from 

Moa* 
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Monteithjand  that  fhefhould  learn  fome 
tidings  from  thence:  (he  whifpered  her 
coufin,  who  left  the  hall ;  and  then  or- 
dered ihe  domeftics  to  fhew  the  Lord  of 
Ronaldfa  in. 

"  Having  paid  her  his  refpei^ls,  he  faid, 
he  came  to  crave  her  commands,  if  (he 
had  any,  to  her  lord;  as  he  was  to  depart 
in  three  days  for  M^nteith,  where  he 
underilood  you  then  were. 

She  replied  fhe  had  none ;  that  fhe 
had  fuppofed  he  attended  his  friends  in 
their  journey;  but  that  he  might  inform 
you  all  were  well  at  home.  She  fpoke 
with  dirbant  and  cold  pohtenefs,  and  ap« 
peared  to  view  him  with  fufpicion :  nor 
was  it  loft  on  me,  that  he  appeared  to 
have  a  motive  for  his  vifit  beyond  what 
he  explained. 

"  I  regarded  this  as  the  only  opportu- 
nity I  fliould  have,  and  refolved,  if  pof- 
ilble,  not  to  let  it  efcape  5  therefore,  un- 
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der  pretence  of  more  light  to  work  al 
my  embroidery,  I  took  my  feat  at  the 
window  at  the  exrremity  of  the  halL 
As  the  Lord  of  Ronaldfa  paffed  me,  he 
bowed  ;  and,  rifing,  I  faid  aloud, — *  I 
pray  you.  prefent  my  duty  to  my  lord 
and  father  ;*  then  added  in  a  lower  tone, 
•— '  Tell  him  to  fly  to  his  child,  or  flie  is 
undone.* 

-**  Though  the  utmofl  aflonlfhment 
marked  his  features,  he  repl  ed, — *  I  will 
bear  your  meffage  truly,  lady  -/  and, 
again  bowing,  he  left  us. 

"  The  length  and  height  of  the  hall 
prevented  my  mother  from  catching  the 
lalt  part  of  what  I  faid  ;  but  fl-^e  was 
convinced  I  had  added  fomewhat  in  an 
under-tone,  and  infifled  on  knowing  the 
purport.  Heaven  forgive  me  the  falfe- 
hood  I  was  driven  to  ;  I  told  her  it  was 
merely  duty ;  but  Ihe,  I  am  convinced, 
did  not  believe  me,  and  haftened  her 

projeft 
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project  nccordingly.     During  the  whole 
of  that  (iay  and  the  next,  (lie  never  fuf- 
fered  me  to   quit  her  ;  and  I  was  con- 
flaritlv  perfecuted  with   the  addrefics  of 
her    coufin.     At    night,   flie   made  me 
fitcp   in    her  chamber  ;  and    my    only 
hope  rtfled  upon  the  fpeed  of  the  Lord 
ef  Ronaldfa'ti  conveying  my  meflage  to 
you.     On  the  next  morning,  I  obferved 
feveral    chefls   borne   from  the  cadle  ; 
arrd,  as  we   fat  at   dinner,    me^hought 
fome  of  the  v^fl'als  looked  at  me  with 
uncommon  n  eaning  and  pity.     To  my 
great  furprile,  near  cveiung,  my  mother 
iaid  fhe  (Iiould  ride  to  Leith  ;  and  bade 
me  prepare  to  a*  ccm^^any  her.     1  fore- 
faw  fomc  ;cht;me,  hut  was  tar  from  fuf- 
pecl'ng  the  extent  ;  I,  however,  had  no 
fuhtertuge,  anvi   was  olhged  to  a:rend 
her.     Sir  John  Stuart  and  four  of  his 
men  aljne  efcorted  us  ;  and  it  was  be- 
yond   the    hour    of  vefpers  when  we 

reached 


t  213 1 

reached  the  chapel  which  fiances  at  a 
ihort  diflance  from  the  (hore.  Neither 
my  mother  nor  Sir  John  fpoke  much 
during  the  way.^  though  the  pllid  looks 
of  the  countefs  proclaimed  fhe  rode  ill 
at  eafe  from  her  decaying  health.  At 
the  door  of  the  chapel  Sir  John  lifrtd 
her  from  her  horfe,  and  did  the  fame 
by  me.  The  lone  fituation^  the  hour, 
the  company,  all  filled  me  with  dread  ^ 
1  was  fcarcely  able  to  (land — '  Dear 
mother,'  fdid  I,  '  what  mean  you  ?  'tis 
pafl  evening  prayer  -,  I  pray  you,  enter 
not  O.Q  chapjl.* 

"  Fooliih  girl/  replied  (he,  *  come 
on  ;  this  hour  decides  thy  fate  :  my  ene- 
mies ihrill  not  triumph  in  my  aeath  ;  for 
the  wealth  of  Rulkflyn  (hall  eniich  the 
fuaki-n  fortunes  ot  my  father's  houfe.* 
As  fhe  fpoke,  Ihe  drew  my  arm  under 
hers.  Sir  John  took  the  other,  and  re- 
fiflance  was  vain:  we  euiered  the  chapel, 
6  which 
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"^'hich  was  only  enlightened  by  a  fe\V 
tapers,  which  ferved  to  (hew  a  pried 
{landing  at  the  alrar,  holding  a  book. 
The  whole  of  the  plan  now  (truck  me. 
Among  the  vafldls  of  my  father's  houfe, 
fuch  a  fcheme  of  violence  would  have 
been  impradicable  ;  but  here  1  had  no 
friends,  and  mud  fiill  an  eafy  prey." — 

Rofkelyn,  whofe  anger  was  raifed  to 
a  pitch  of  fury,  could  bear  no  more  ;  in 
the  bitternefs  of  his  heart,  he  invoked  a 
curfe  on  the  head  of  the  woman  he  had 
fo  many  years  idolized,  and  vowed  never 
more  to  hold  converfe  or  friendfhip  with 
her  I 

In  the  warmth  of  the  moment,  Mon- 
teith  applauded  his  intentions ;  but  Am- 
brofme,  chiding  both,  faid,  —  '^  Re- 
member (he  is  mother  of  two  children, 
who  do  honour  to  human  nature. — Pro- 
ceed, dear  niece,  fay  only,  did  you 
efcape  the  accomplifhment  of  the  wicked 
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defign  ?  and  all  will  be  more  calm  to 
wait  the  conclunon." 

^«  Do  fo,"  faid  Monteith  ;  «  but 
ihrink  not,  Matilda  ;  thou  haft  friends  to 
repay  the  injury  tenfold.  If  thy  enthral- 
ment  was  compleied,  blood  fhall  oblite- 
rate the  affront,  and  fet  thee  free  from 
fuch  accurfed  vowsl" 

**  The  Virgin  be  praifed,  no  facred 
ties  bind  me,"  replied  fhe  ;  *'  from  them 
my  foul  is  clear ;  though,  alas !  I  fear 
not  from  blood  !'* 

*'  Proceed,  my  love,**  faid  Ambro- 
fme ;  ^'  if  the  blood  of  the  guilty  has 
fallen,  innocence  fought  it  not,  and  the 
forfeiture  be  on  their  own  heads." 

"  We  entered  the  chapel/'  refumed 
Matilda,  *'  and  were  inftantly  joined  by 
an  old  prieft,  who  loudly  declaimed 
againft  difobedience  ;  but  I  was  too 
much  agitated  either  to  pay  attention  to 
his  difcourfe,  or  profit  by  his  inflrudion. 

I  vehe- 
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iTchemently  protefted  agalnfl:  their  In. 
tenrlonb,  and  called  upon  the  priefls  to 
aiifwdr  before  Heaven  their  forcing  a 
child  to  wedlock  againfl:  the  will  of  her 
father.  They  vv^re  deaf  to  my  remon* 
llrances,  or  too  well  inflrudled  and  paid, 
to  lilten  to  them.  I  was  dragged  to  the 
altar ;  the  pried  opened  his  book ;  my 
mother  called  on  him  to  ufe  difparch ; 
Sir  John  feized  my  hand,  which  1  ftrug- 
gled  to  get  loofe ;  and  the  faciilegious 
rites  began  Patience  had  forfaken  me, 
and  my  reafon  would  fpeedily  have  fol- 
lowed, had  not  my  mind  fuddenly  been 
diverted  into  anotber  channel.  Sir  Joha 
Stuart's  men  flood  on  the  outfide  of  the 
chapel,  from  w  ence  the  found  of  con- 
tention and  ftruggling  caught  my  ear ; 
and,  the  moment  after,  fix  armed  men 
rufhed  in  and  ran  up  to  the  altar. 

"  What   do   ve   here   at    this   late 
Lour  ?    laid  the  principal  3  '  Secrecy  and 

dark- 
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darknefs  betoken  guilt :  a  daughter  o 
the  houfe  of  Rofkelyn  hath  need  of  nei- 
ther.— Speak,  lady,*   added  he,   turning 
to  me ;  '  why  is  your  father  abfent  at 
fuch  a  moment?  Act  ye  againft  his  will?' 

*'  My  fpirits  appeared  inftantly  to  re- 
turn ;  I  readily  recognized  the  Lord  of 
Ronaldfa,  and  felt  relieved  from  danger. 
My  mother  fpoke,  but  was  almpfr  inarti- 
culate from  pafiion. — '  My  lord,'  f  id  I, 
.  *  my  honoured  father,  as  you  know,  is 
far  diilant :  my  mother,  alas  !  difre- 
gards  the  cries  of  her  child  ,  and  I  have 
no  friend  !  — ' 

"  Ycur  uncle's  friend  Ronaldfa,  lady, 
is  devoted  in  this  caufe  to  ferve  vou ; 
fpeak  how  it  may  be  done,  and  you  (hall 
be  obeyed/ 

"  Oh  if  it  were  pollible  to  bear  me  to 
him  !  there  only  can  I  be  fafe.' 

"  Come  on  then,'  faid  he^,  fnatching 
my  hand  from   the  grafp  of  Sir  John 
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StUv^rt,  who  (liilheld  It :  '  fear  nothing; 
I  will  conduct  you  fafe  to  his  arms.* 

*'  Surprife,  as  I  conjeclure,  had  hi- 
therto kept  Sir  John  filent ;  and  my 
mother,  (I  tremble  at  the  recolleclion,) 
overpowered  with  weaknefs  and  rage, 
leaned  over  the  altar  for  fupport,  her 
features  fwollen  with  paflion,  and  every 

limb  agitated. 

"  Heaven  forgive  me  for  being  the 

caufe  of  her  anger!  it  was  an  involun- 
tary ciience,  and  proceeded  from  fatal 
necefTity." 

"  Matilda,"  interrupted  the  Lord  of 
Rofkelyn  impatiently,  "  conclude  thy 
flory,  and  to  prayers  afterwards." 

*'  I  will :  but  indeed  the  confliifl  was 
terrible.  Sir  John,  with  many  invec- 
tives, half  drew  his  fword ;  but  either 
fear,  or  the  anathema  which  the  two 
priefts  denounced  againfl  fuch  deeds, 
prevented  him  ufiug  it ;  and  Ronaldfa 

and 
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and  his  men,  whofe  weapons  were  all 
unfheathedj  furrounding  me,  I  was  in  a 
moment  borne  from  the  chapel. 

*^  I  heard  my  mother  fcream,  and 
would  fain,  on  a  fecond  thought,  have 
turned  back  ;  but,  in  this  cafe,  my  deli- 
verer was  deaf  to  my  entreaties  5  I  was 
placed  on  my  own  horfe,  and  we  in- 
ftantly  departed. 

"  We  had  proceeded  but  a  (hort  way 
when  we  heard  the  noife  of  horfes;  and, 
by  the  light  of  the  moon,  difcovered  Sir 
John  and  his  men  in  purfuit  of  us.  The 
Lord  of  Ronaldfa,  commanding  four  of 
his  adherents  to  purfue  their  way  with 
me,  made  a  (land  -,  and  the  moment  after 
1  heard  the  dreadful  clafhing  of  fwords ; 
but  my  guides  urged  fuch  fpeed,  that  we 
almolt  inilantaneoufly  loH  the  found. 

"  As   I   fhould  judge,  we   had   ad- 
vanced about  two  miles,  when  the  Lord 
of    Ronaldfa    and  his  followers  again 
L  2  joined 
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joined  us.  I  was  unable  to  teftify  my 
fears  ;  and,  during  the  night,  no  expla- 
nation took  place. 

*'  Early  in  the  morning,  we  were 
forced  to  reft  and  feed  our  beads,  and 
he  obliged  me  to  take  fome  refrefhment ; 
and  then,  at  my  requeft,  informed  me 
that  he  had  wounded  Sir  John  Stuart, 
though  not  to  death. 

"  Of  my  mother,  he  knew  nothing 
fmce  we  left  her  in  the  chapel.  He  alfo 
told  me,  that,  on  the  day  he  received 
tJie  melTage  from  me  at  Roikelyn,  he 
Qilpatched  letters  to  my  uncle  with  the 
purport,  as  he  was  not  himfelf  prepared 
to  depart  immediately.'*  • 

**  None  fuch  have  arrived,"  faid  Mon-» 
teith,  "  or  we  (hould  have  loft  no  time 
in  haftening  to  you." 

"  The  fatigue  1  underwent  during 
the  journey,"  refumed  Matilda,  "  is 
more  than  I  can  defcribe  j  for  I  rcfufed 
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to  make  any  more  ft  ay  than  what  was 
abfolutely  neceffary  for  the  horfes,  and 
which  were  fo  tired  that  we  were  forced 
to  procure  others  at  Stirling. 

"  Such  is  my  account,  dear  father  ; 
what  more  you  wifli  to  know,  the  Lord 
of  Ronald  fa  will  doubtlefs  fatisfy  you ; 
only  fay  you  are  not  difpleafed  with  me/* 

Rofkelyn  embraced  his  daughter,  as 
did  the  whole  party  ;  foon  after  which, 
Monteith  and  his  brother  left  them,  to 
inquire  farther  particulars  of  Ronaldfa. 

*'  Dear  lady,'*  faid  Matilda,  addref- 
fing  Ambrofine,  "  pardon  me ;  but,  in 
the  difcourfe,  a  word  efcaped  you,  of 
which,  at  the  moment,  I  did  not  dare 
afk  an  explanation  ;  did  you  not  allude 
to  my  mother  having  two  children  ?" 

To  the  utter  amazement  of  Matilda, 

-  Ambrofine  particularly  informed  her  of 

her    affinity  to   Randolph  ;  intelligence 

which  flie   received  with   a  fatisfadion 
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that  appeared  to  banifli  every  unpleafant 
remembrance. — "  Can  it  indeed  be  pof- 
fible,"  exclaimed  Cne  rapturoully,  '*  that 
I  have  a  brother  ?  and  fuch  a  brother  ! 
Happy  girl  that  I  am !  a  noble,  a 
brave  youth  !  When  this  is  known,  who 
will  dare  to  infult  Matilda  T* 

Ambrofme  was  pleafed  with  her 
warmth  ;  but  fmiling,  fhe  replied, — 
"  True,  Matilda,  you  have  found  a  bro- 
ther J  but  he  will  rob  you  of  half  your 
wealth." 

"  No,  lady,  he  will  increafe  it  beyond 
all  price.  Oh  how  I  long  to  fee  him  ! 
to  tell  him  how  truly,  how  fmcerely  I 
love  him  1  Sweet  Phillippa,  though  the 
advantage  be  mine,  I  could  almoft:  pity 
you  for  lofing  fuch  a  brother !" 

Phillippa  bluflied;  but  made  no  reply. 

*'  Is  thire  then  no  lelationfnip  as  near 
and  dear  as  that  of  fifter  ?"  faid  the 
dowager  :  "  if  there  be,  Phillippa,  may 

perhaps^ 
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perhaps,  hereafter,  claim  that  to  Moa- 
trofe." 

"  I  underfland  you,  lady  ;  Phillippa 
will  be  my  fifter,"  faid  Ihe,  throwing  her 
arms  round  her  neck  ;  '•  and  1  will  love 
her  dearly ;  for  where  could  I  find  one 
fo  lovely  ?  Methought  lad  night  I  was 
the  mod  unfortunate  of  all  creatures ; 
but  this  morning  I  am  one  of  the  mod 
happy.*' 

"  If,  among  the  relations  I  poffefs,  I 
feel  forrow  and  pity  for  any,"  faid  Am- 
bfofme,  "  it  is  for  the  countefs  of  Rof- 
kelyn,  who  voluntarily  deprives  herfelf 
of  enjoyments  that  gladden  every  other 
heart." 

"  Fie  upon  her,"  replied  the  dowager, 
"  name  her  not.  I  rejoice  to  fee,  my 
fon  Rofkelyn  hath  at  length  fhaken  off 
the  fafcination  that  fo  long  hath  dif- 
graced  him." 
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^'  My  poor  mother,  alas !  I  fear^'* 
fald  Matilda,  '*  is  fad:  hafiening  to  the. 
grave  :  never  fiiall  1  forget  her  counte- 
DSDce  at  the  chapel, — fo  pale  and  dilco- 
loured  ;  I  would  I  had  gone  baik !  yet 
ficknefs,  and  a  view  of  death,  feemed  ra- 
ther to  render  her  more  firm  to  her  pur- 
pofe  than  to  move  her  from  it. — Dc-ar 
lady,"  added  fhe,  taking  the  dowager's 
hand,  "  remember  her  only  as  the  mo- 
ther of  the  gallant  Montrofe,  and  all 
Other  remembrances  will  give  place." 

Ambrofme  was  charmed  with  the  duty 
of  Matilda  ;  and,  obferving  that  Ihe  dill 
looked  pale  and  languid,  with  the  dowa- 
ger, foon  after  retired^  leaving  Fail lippa^ 
alone  to  atienJ  her. 
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CHAP.    XV. 

Though  Monteith  and  Rofkelyn  had 
no  doubt  of  the  veracity  of  Matilda,  they 
refolved  to  hear  the  account  of  Ro- 
naldfa  ;  and  both  paying  him  fuch  thanks 
as  th€  fervice  rendered  required,  en- 
treated him  to  favour  them  therewith. 
With  the  candour  and  opennefs  that  ever 
accompanies  true  honour,  he  imme- 
diately complied,  and  begun  as  follows : 
'^  I  need  not  repeat  why  I  remained  in 
the  city  ; — the  difbanding  of  the  troops 
not  being  completed.  Daily  fome  were 
difcharged,  and  received  a  fum  fufficient 
to  take  them  home  to  their  families  r 
among  thofe  was  one,  whom,  on  paying 
him  his  (lipend,  I  immediately  recognifed 
L  5  for 
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for  the  fon  of  a  vaffal  of  my  deceafed 
father,  who  for  fome  offence  had  been 
banifhed  the  ifland.  The  poor  fellow, 
finding  he  was  known,  appeared  con- 
fufed ;  but,  as  the  fon  could  not  with 
juftice  be  condemned  for  the  error  of  his 
father,  and  had  moreover  been  feverely 
wounded  in  the  battle  of  Sark,  I  fpoke 
to  him  with  a  kindnefs  that  fpeedily  obli- 
terated unpleafant  remembrances.  His 
father,  he  informed  me,  had  been  in 
England,  where  he  engaged  in  the  fer- 
vice  of  Sir  John  Stuart,  who  was  now 
in  Scotland  on  a  vifit  at  the  caftle  of 
Rolkelyn.  He  added  that  his  father  had 
never  been  happy  fince  he  left  Ronaldfa; 
and,  in  fhort,  teftified  fo  much  attach- 
ment to  his  native  land,  and  the  fervice 
he  had  been  accuflomed  to,  that  I  was 
won  to  tell  him,  as  he  had  been  a 
brave  foldier,  I  pardoned  his  father  for 
his  fake,  and  that  he  might  return  to 
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his  country  and  old  allegiance  as  fpeedlly 
as  he  found  it  convenient.  The  grati- 
tude of  the  youth,  whofe  name  is  Ro- 
bert, was  unbounded ;  he  fell  at  my 
feet ;  and  the  whole  concluded  by  my 
engaging  him  to  remain  in  my  fervice. 

"  On  the  enfuing  day,  I  received  the 
perfonal  thanks  of  the  father,  whofe  wife 
I  found  was  yet  at  Ronaldfa ;  and, 
giving  him  a  fmall  fum,  I  bade  him 
haften  thither,  telling  him  all  pad  was 
forgotten,  and,  if  deferving,  he  fhould 
find  me  his  friend. 

"  The  mafter-key  to  the  human  heart, 
when  not  entirely  corrupt,  is  gratitude  ; 
and  though,  undefignedly,  I  had  opened 
his,  he  threw  himfelf  at  my  feet,  and 
begged  me  to  counfel  him  in  what  he 
was  about  to  tranfact ;  as  he  knew  I  was, 
if  not  materially  concerned,  at  leaf!:  at- 
tached to  a  family  of  near  affinity  to 
thofe  whom  it  would  affedt.  In  fhort, 
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he  informed  me,  that  his  maiTer,  Srr 
John  Stuart,  had  come  from  England  in 
confequence  of  an  invitation  from  the 
Countefs  of  Rofkelyn,  to  wed  her  daugh- 
ter ;  but  that  the  young  lady  refufed ; 
the  match  being  the  project  of  the  ccun- 
tefs,  unknown  to  her  lord. 

"  I  confefs  I  fcarcely  at  firfl.  gave  cre- 
dit to  what  I  heard  ;  1,  however,  quef- 
tioned  him  narrowly,  and  at  lengtli 
learned,  that  the  countefs,  having  na 
fon,  was  faid  to  be  refolved  that  the 
wealth  of  her  daughter  (hould  centre  in 
her  own  family.  Pardon  me,  but,  from 
fome  circumflances  1  had  heard  relative 
to  the  temper  of  the  countefs,  I  was  not 
prepolTeffed  in  her  favour  ;  and,  inter- 
rogating the  man  farther,  with  promifes 
to  reward  him  if  he  merited  my  protec- 
tion, he  added,  that  Sir  John  Stuart 
had  a  fmall  veflel  olF  the  harbour  of 
Leith  j  and,  did  not  the  Lady  Matilda 
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confent  willingly,  fuch  means,  he  (uC- 
pedled,  would  be  ufed  as  mud  enforce 
compliance.  Flaving  learned  all  I  could, 
I  difmifTed  him  with  a  prefent,  telling 
him  to  be  careful  in  conveying  me  all 
the  information  he  could  5  and,  for 
that  purpofe,  I  fent  his  fon  Robert  to 
be  in  the  vicinity  of  the  caflle. 

"  Giving  the  night  to  reflexion,  I  re* 
folved,  though  unknown  to  the  countefs, 
to  vifit  Rofkelyn,  under  the  pretence  of 
inquiring  whether  fhe  had  any  com- 
mands to  her  lord.  There  I  received 
a  fhort  hint  from  the  Lady  Matilda, 
who  appeared  agitated  and  pale  ;  which 
refolved  me  to  become  an  active  agent 
in  the  bufmefs. 

"  On  my  return  to  the  city,  I  in- 
flantly  wrote  an  account  to  the  chief 
Monteith,  at  the  fame  time  aiTuring  him, 
that  I  would  confider  myfelf  as  far  as 
poflible  the  brother  of  the  family,  until 

the 
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the    Lord   Rofkelyn   or  himfelf  fliould 
arrive. 

"  Yet  I  have  received  no  fuch  letters," 
interrupted  the  chief. 

"  The  reafon  I  cannot  conjeclure," 
reph'ed  Ronaldfa  ;  "  for  I  difpatched  the 
advice  by  the  mod  trufty  of  my  vaflals ; 
a  man  whofe  honefty  hath  never  been 
impeached." 

"  'Tis  ftrange,"  anfwered  Rofkelyn  ; 
*'  but  I  pray  ye  proceed." 

"  I  will.  The  father  of  Robert, 
anxious  to  win  my  favour,  even  that 
night,  after  I  had  been  to  Rofkelyn,  fent 
his  fon,  who  called  me  from  my  bed  to 
inform  me,  that  from  fome  caufe,  but 
what  his  father  knew  not,  the  bufi- 
nefs  was  fuddenly  haflened ;  the  veflel 
was  ordered  to  be  prepared ;  and  he 
fufpeded,  from  words  that  had  dropped 
from  Sir  John,  that  a  marriage  was  to 
take   place   immediately  j    after   which 

they 
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they  were  to  embark  for  England,  till 
the  firft  confufion  arifing  from  fuch  a 
ftep  had  fubfided.  The  Lady  Matilda, 
he  added,  was  (till  firm  in  her  refufal ; 
but  the  countefs,  if  pofiible,  appeared- 
more  and  more  refolved  ;  and  the  match 
was  too  advantageous  to  Sir  John  to  be 
declined. 

"  However  I  might  feel  that  I  had  no 
right  to  interfere,  I  confidered  there  was 
none  near  of  kindred  on  the  fpoc ;  and, 
therefore,  refolved  to  take  the  meafures 
I  thought  necelTary.  Robert  aiTured  me, 
fhould  the^-e  be  occafion,  his  father 
would  join  me  ;  and  that,  for  himfelf, 
he  was  devoted  to  my  fervice :  to  thefe 
men  I  added  four  more,  whom  I  Ra- 
tioned the  enfuing  morning  in  the  woods 
of  Rofkelyn.  In  the  afternoon  I  joined 
them,  when  I  learned  from  Robert,  that 
all  the  baggage  of  Sir  John  Stuart  had 
that  day  been  conveyed  on  board  his 
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veiTel ;  and  his  men  were  ordered  to  be 
ready  early  in  the  evening  to  attend  him. 

*'  Robert  was  our  fpy  ;  and,  at  fun- 
fet,  he  joined  us  ahnofl  breathlefs  with 
hade,  informing  us  th^  countefs,  with 
the  Lndy  Matilda  and  Sir  John,  were 
fet  out  on  horfeback  for  Leith.  We 
loft  no  time,  but,  fpurring  our  beaft, 
followed  and  reached  them  f<3me  few 
minutes  after  they  entered  the  folitary 
chapel  that  ftands  near  the  (hore.  I 
rufhed  in,  and  faw  force  was  offered  to 
obtain  the  Lady  Matilda's  vows; — no 
father  or  brother's  prefence  fandioned 
the  ad,  and  the  duty  of  a  man  called 
upon  me  to  protedl:  her  — .*' 

*•  Generous  Ronaldfa,"  interrupted 
Rolkelyn,  how  can  I  ever  fufficiently 
thank  you  ?" 

"  Name  it  not ',  I  was  happy  to  refcue 
her.  The  countefs,  apparently  fmking 
on  the  pavement,  called   upon  her   to 
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return  ;  but  I  rtfufed  to  let  her  com- 
ply;  and  placing  her  upon  her  hoife, 
which  flood  at  the  entrance  of  the  cha- 
pel, we  loft  no  time.  Sir  John  fpeedily 
followed  ;  his  men,  by  the  interference 
and  perfuafiun  of  Robert's  father,  had 
hitherto  made  no  refiftance.  He  called 
upon  me  to  defend  myfelf;  but  foon 
fell,  and,  as  I  fear,  mortally  wounded  j 
though  I  concealed  that  circumftance 
from  the  Lady  Matilda.  I  much  feared 
(he  would  have  funk  under  the  fatigue 
fhe  underwent;  but  I  could  not  per- 
fuade  her  to  reft  by  the  way.  I  fent 
one  of  my  vaflals  to  the  foldiery,  with  a 
letter  to  the  principal  commander  in  my 
abfence,  defiring  him  to  detain  them  a 
few  days.  Robert  and  his  father,  with- 
my  own  men,  attended  us;  but,  for  the 
fafety  of  the  poor  fellow  who  was  to. 
hdve  conveyed  my  letter  to  the  chief,  I 
Lave  the  moft  anjuuus  fears ;.  for  1  know 
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him  to  be  faithful.  You  now  are  infor- 
med of  every  particular  :  if  what  1  have 
done  meets  your  approbation,  I  aiii  fatif- 
fied  ;  if  otherwife,  my  motives,  which 
were  difmtereftedy  muft  excufe  me/' 

The  praifes  which  Monteith  and  Rof- 
^  kelyn  beftov/ed  on  Ronald  fa.  gratified 
the  youth  ;  who  v,^as  fpeedily  informed 
of  the  difcovery  which  had  taken- place 
refpefting  Randolph  ;  and  their  future 
intentions  to  unite  the  families  in  yet 
flrider  bonds  by  marriage. — *'  Thou 
muft  do  me  the  juftice,  noble  youth," 
faid  the  chief,  "  to  avow  I  wifhed  to 
call  thee  my  fon ;  and  would  now  that 
I  had  another  daughter,  who  might  be 
more  fenfible  of  thy  deferts  than  Phil- 
lippa :  but,  accuftomed  from  her  cradle 
to  Montrofe,  he  became,  even  unknown 
to  heifelf,  mafter  of  her  heart." 

"  Generous  chief,  I  thank  you,"  re- 
plied   Ronaldfa,    "  and    perforce   muft 
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yield  to  what  cannot  be  avoided ;  of  ali^ 
men,  I  am  lead  inclined  to  envy  the 
friend  whom  I  regard  above  all  others." 

Montrofe,  who,  with  James  PJonteiih, 
De  Bourg,  and  others,  had  rifen  early 
to  the  chace,  at  that  moment  entered 
the  halh  Informed  of  what  had  paiTed, 
all  highly  applauded  Ronaldfa ;  while 
Montrofe,  embracing  him,  faid,— ^'  Dear 
friend,  pardon  me ;  I  am  an  innocent 
rival ;  my  heart  and  that  of  Phillippa,. 
like  two  of  the  fouthern  rofe-buds,  grew- 
together  by  the  mere  impuh'e  of  nature, 
and  to  feparate  one,  I  am  convinced, 
would  have  been  death  to  the  other." 

*'  Happy  may  you  be,''  replied  Ro- 
naldfa ;  "  the  love  which  meets  no  re- 
turn fades  as  doth  the  tree  which 
meets  no  kindly  rain  to  nourifh  its 
root :  that  1  could  have  devoted  my 
life  to  the  Lady  Phillippa  is  mod  true  y 
but  her  inclinations  were  uncon-Fenial  i 
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and  I  (hall  now  rejoice  to  fee  her  happy 
to  her  own  wi(hes.  Though  born  in 
the  frozen  iflcrs  of  Orkney,  I  have  a 
warm  heart,  Montrofe;  and  am  refolved 
never  to  wed  unkfs  I  can  gain  a  heart 
in  return  for  mine." 

*'  Fairly  determined,"  reph'ed  Mon- 
tcitl]  ;  "  I  honour  thy  refolution,  and 
predict  it  will  lead  to  happinefs." 

The  converfation  was  interrupted  by 
the  entrance  of  one  of  the  valTtls,  who 
informed  the  chief  that  a  meffenger, 
exhaufted  with  the  fpeed  he  had  made, 
craved  admittance  on  bufinefs  of  the 
utmofl  import. 

Munteiih  commanded  him  to  be 
brought  in  ;  when  a  peafant  appeared, 
and,  prefenting  a  letter  to  the  chief,  faid, 
— •*'  Noble  mailer,  the  true  bearer  of 
thefedifpatches  lies  dangeroufly  ill  .vithin 
a  few  miles  of  Falkirk  ;  where  he  was 
thrown  from  his  horfe,  and  fo  violently 
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brulfed  in  the  head,  that,  for  near  two 
days,  he  lay  without  recovering  his  rea- 
fon;  on  the  firft  return  of  which,  he 
conjured  me,  his  hod,  to  bear  thefe 
letters  to  you,  and  commendations  from 
his  noble  lord.'* 

''  My  letters  1''  exclaimed  Ronaldfa; 
*'  they  have  indeed  come  late :  but  my 
honeft  friend,'*  added  he,  addreffi ag  the 
peafant ;  *'  thy  zeal  is  the  fame :  let  my 
faithful  fervanc  lack  no  kindnefs  or  hefp; 
and  here  is  my  purfe  to  repay  thy  care ; 
I  pray  thee,  is  he  better  ?" 

The  (Iranger  replied  in  the  affirma- 
tive ;  and  Monteith  giving  him  into  the 
care  of  his  vaifals,  ordered  him  to  be 
particularly  attended  to. 

The  letters  to  Monteith  accorded 
exa£lly  with  what  Ronaldfa  had  related ; 
and  the  thanks  of  the  Lord  of  Rofkelyn 
were  again  renewed,  till  they  became 
painful   to  the   youth.     De  Bourg   at 
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length,  with  his  ufual  humour,  inter- 
rupted the  difcourfe  :—"  Pifh,"  faid  he, 
*'  empty  thanks  may  be  compared  to 
tantalizing  a  hungry  fellow  with  a  fair 
feaft,  carved  in  wood,  or  moulded  in 
■wax,  beautiful  to  the  eye,  but  repugnant 
to  the  ftomach.  In  this  cafe,  were  I 
the  Jafon  who  had  borne  off  the  golden 
fleece,  by  my  life,  nothing  lefs  than  keep- 
ing the  prize  fhould  fatisfy  me/' 

De  Bourg,"  replied  Monteith, 
either  thy  honefty  or  the  impudence 
of  thy  country  makes  ihee  declare 
openly  what  others  only  think  or  wifn  ; 
but  enough  on  the  fubjed: ;  Ronaldfa 
blufhes  like  a  girl,  a  denial  to  thy  opi- 


nion/' 
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Not  fo,"  faid  De  Bourg ;  "  you 
may  be  a  good  foldier,  St.  Clair,  but, 
for  knowledge  of  the  human  heart,  you 
are  a  mere  greenhorn  :  when  men  blufh, 
it  is  from  the  warmth  of  their  hearts ; 

when 
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when  they  turn  pale,  it  is  from  a  con- 
trary emotion ;  and  my  purfe  to  thine, 
in   this   cafe,    I  have   gueffed  rightly : 
Ronaldfa  fhall  be  umpire  between  us.'* 
*'  Agreed,"  replied  Monteith, 
"  Nay   then,    chevalier,'*    faid    Ro- 
naldfa, "  the  purfe  is  yours.     If  I  did 
blufh,  it  was  not  the  refult  of  coldnefs ; 
i  have  not,  in  faith,  contemplated  the 
beauties  of  the  amiable  and  gentle  Ma- 
tilda for  two  days  with  impunity  ;  and, 
could  I  hereafter   win   her    heart,   and 
gain  the  approbation  of  her  father,  I 
ihould  flill  be  happy." 

*^  I  never  loft  a  purfe  fo  willingly  in 
my  life,''  anfwered  Monteith  ;  but  what 
fays  my  brother,  and  our  Montrofe,  to 
this  bufinefs  ?" 

"  Why,  in  faith,"  replied  Rofkelyn, 
"  I  can  only  fay,  that,  if  the  parties 
agree,  I  will  fwear  that  the  cafUe  of 
Monteith  abounds  with  bleffings  -,  fince 
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it  hath  given  me  two  of  the  moft  gallant 
lads  in  Scotland." 

"  And  I,"  faid  Montrofe.  embracing 
Ronaldfa,  "  fhall  accomplifh  my  long 
wifhed  purpofe,  by  a  mer.ns  that  will 
give  joy,  inftead  of  fadnefs,  to  my  heart, 
— that  of  claiming  Ronaldfa  as  a  bro- 
ther." 

The  young  lord  returned  the  falute ; 
when  Montrofe  claimed  permlllion  to 
fee  his  fifterj  which  was  immediately 
granted. 

*'  Nay,  come  with  me,  Ronaldfa," 
fiud  he ;  "  thou  hall:  at  lead  aded  a 
brother's  part  by  Matilda,  and  may 
furely  claim  a  brother's  thanks." 

Ronaldfa  needed  no  fecond  invita- 
tion ;  and  they  adjourned  to  the  gal- 
lery, where,  caufmg  Phillippa  to  be  in- 
formed they  waited  to  fee  her,  (lie,  with 
her  coufm,  fpeedily  joined  them. 

The 
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The'  artlefs  joy  with  which  Matilda 
received  her  brother,  the  blufliing  thanks 
fhe  beftowed  on  Ronaldfa,  were  not 
without  their  efFed  on  both  their  hearts; 
the  firft  found  her,  in  his  mind,  fupe- 
rior  to  all  the  women  he  had  ever 
feen,  the  Lady  Ambrofme  and  Phil- 
lippa  excepted  ;  while  Ronaldfa,  at 
every  glance,  faw  fre(h  charms,  which 
made  her,  in  his  eye,  fuperior  to  either ; 
he  compared  her  perfon  mentally  with 
that  of  Phillippaj.  and  found  it,  on  the 
whole,  equally  beautiful,  and  more  to 
his  liking,  from  the  gentlenefs  of  her 
demeanour,  and  the  gratitude  fhe  ex- 
preffed  towards  him. 

Matilda,  though  weak  and  languid, 
joined  the  party  at  dinner.  The  anger 
of  the  Lord  of  Rofkelyn  againfl  his 
countefs,  caufed  him  now  to  be  in  no 
hade  to  make  her  a  fharer  in  his  fatif- 
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fadion ;  and  Montrofe  felt  at  once  too 
happy  at  Monteich,  and  too  much  dif- 
pleafure  againfl  her,  to  prefs  his  father 
to  haften  his  departure. 
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CHAP.    XVI. 

In  the  bofom  of  frlenddiip,  and  the  foft 
enthrahnent  of  mutual  love,  fome  days 
had  paffed  at  the  caftle  of  Monteith, 
when  the  peace  was  broken  on  by  an 
efpecial  meflenger  with  dilpatches,  in- 
forming the  Lord  of  Rofk::lyn  that  his 
countefs  lay  at  the  point  of  dearn.  The 
dutiful  Matilda  not  only  teftified,  but  in 
reality  felt  more  grief  on  the  occafion 
than  any  other  perfon  ;  but  the  Lord  of 
Rofkelyn  had  lately  gained  a  perieve- 
rance  not  to  be  eafily  moved,  and  he 
refolutely  refufed  to  let  her  leave  Mon- 
teith. 

Accompanied  only  by  Montrofe  and 

Ronaldfa,     with    their   dependents,    he 
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departed  on  his  journey ;  and,  leaving 
the  young  lord  in  the  city,  he,  with  his 
fon,  proceeded  to  the  caftle  of  Rofkelyn; 
but,  ere  he  reached  it,  the  black  banner 
waving  over  the  gate  foretold  their  er- 
rand was  fruit lefs. 

"  Gracious  Heaven,"  exclaimed  he, 
"  is  it  indeed  thus  ?  Unhappy  Ellen, 
the  faints  be  merciful  to  thy  foul  !  I 
truft  thy  punifhment  was  on  earth !  for 
thou  haft  died  unbiefTed  with  the  tidings 
that  thou  wert  mother  to  fuch  a  fon." 

Montrofe,  however  he  might  think  of 
his  mother  living,  in  death  felt  the  claims 
of  nature  on  his  heart.-*-"  D^^ar  father," 
faid  he,  "  in  this  cafe  T  know  not  how 
to  fpeak  comfort ;  but  if  from  your  chil- 
dren a  double  (hare  of  duty  can  fofttn 
the  lofs,  both  Matilda  and  myfelf  will 
pay  it.'' 

"  I  doubt  it  not,"  replied  Rofkelyn  ; 
"  cruel  and  unfeeling  as  was  thy  mo- 
ther. 
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ther,  in  fpite  of  my  reafon  I  loved  her ; 
yet,  after  her  condu6l  to  Matilda,  re- 
folved  to  live  v^ith  her  no  more." 

On  reaching  the  caflle,  they  found 
the  countefs  had  died  the  evening  be- 
fore. On  lofmg  Matilda  in  the  chapel 
of  Leith,  (he  had  experienced  a  fecond 
paroxyfm  from  the  ruptured  blood  vef- 
fel ;  but  had  been  conveyed  back  to 
Ro&elyn  in  a  litter,  where,  after  lan- 
guifliing  fome  days,  her  revengeful  and 
vindidive  fpirit  had  taken  its  everlafting 
flight.  Even  in  the  forrow  of  the  mo- 
ment, the  exultation  of  the  Lord  of  Rof- 
kelyn  could  not  be  entirely  fuppreffed, 
when  he  announced  the  youthful  Mon- 
trofe  as  his  fon  to  his  vaflals.  In  their 
hearts,  whatever  might  be  their  outward 
femblance,  pleafure  reigned  ;  for  the 
countefs  was  too  much  dilliked  to  be 
truly  mourned  by  her  dependents ;  and 
the  open  mein  and  mild  demeanour  of 
M  3  Mon- 
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Montrofe,  gave  the  promife  of  a  kind 
ruler. 

Ronaldfa  who,  in  the  city,  had  learned 
the  death  of  the  countefs,  haltened  to 
join  his  friend  at  Rofkelyn ;  where  he 
remained  till  the  rites  of  the  church, 
and  the  duties  to  the  dead,  were  ful- 
filled ;  after  which  they  refolved  to  re- 
turn to  Monteith. 

On  inquiry,  they  learned  that  Sir 
John  Stuart,  though  feverely  wounded, 
had  furvived,  and  returned  to  England  ; 
an  information  that  gave  pleafure  to  all. 

Palling  Stirling,  they  paid  their  duty 
to  the  fovereign ;  who  teflified  his  fatif- 
fadion  at  the  events  which  had  tranf- 
pired,  and  congratulated  them  on  the 
intended  union  of  their  families ;  pro- 
mifing  that  he  would  interefl;  himfelf  to 
procure  the  confent  of  the  church. 

Apprized  by  a  meflenger  of  the  death 
of  the  countefs,  they,  on   their  arrival 
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at  Montelth,  found  the  firfl  effufion 
of  Matilda's  grief  fettled  into  a  calm 
melancholy.  At  firft  fhe  had  accufed 
herfelf  of  haftening  her  mother's  death  ; 
but  the  fecond  paroxyfm  feizing  her  at 
the  chapel  of  Leith  being  concealed  from 
her  knowledge,  the  mild  admonitions  of 
Ambrofme  had  in  time  their  full  effect ; 
and,  daily  aflifting  for  a  month  in  the 
mafs  that  was  faid  for  her  foul's  reft, 
fhe  at  length  became  compofed. 

Monteith,  who  faw  that  all  parties  would 
be  better  for  a  change  of  place,  and  the 
variety  of  travelling,  propofed  a  journey 
toKintail;  which  was  accordingly  agreed 
on  and  executed. 

From  thence  they  proceeded  to  the 
fortrefs,  fpreading  comfort  and  afliftance 
among  the  iflanders ;  who  declared  that, 
from  this  vifit,  they  were  convinced  that 
their  beloved  chief,  uncorrupted  by 
courts,  had  not  forfaken  them.     From 
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the  Hebrides  they  failed  to  the  Orkneys, 
where,  after  pafTing  a  (liort  time  at  the 
caftle  of  Ronaldla,  they  returned  to 
Scotland,  vifiting  the  eftates  of  their  fe- 
veral  friends  in  their  way. 

The  dowager  accompanied  them  dur- 
ing the  whole  excurfion  ;  frequently  de- 
claring, that  fuch  happiiiefs  had  latterly 
been  her  lot,  that  (he  looked  upon  her- 
felf  as  the  mod  bleifed  of  all  parents. 
To  Jier  intentions  in  regard  to  the 
young  St,  Clair  (he  firmly  adhered, 
making  him  heir  to  all  (he  pofTelTcd  ;  as 
ihe  truly  obferved,  the  demefnes  of  Rof- 
kelyn  were  amply  fufficient  for  Montrofe, 
and  thofe  of  Monteith  for  her  grandfon 
James. 

Matilda  was  not  deaf  to  the  vows  of 
Ronaldfa,  though  fhe  claimed  a  year's 
probation  to  be  given  to  the  memory  of 
her  mother ;  an  arrangement  in  which 
Ambrofme  fupported  her,  and  in  which 
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Montrofe,  however  againfl  his  will,  was 
obliged  to  coincide.  That  time  elapfed, 
in  which  the  confent  of  the  church  was 
obtained,  the  parties  were  united  in  the 
prefence  of  the  king,  who  loaded  them 
with  gifts,  and  jQaewed  them  every  mark 
of  honour. 

Univerfal  rejoicings  through  the  dif- 
ferent domains  took  place ;  the  bro- 
thers, united  by  the  marriage  of  their 
children,  befpoke  a  tie  doubly  ftrength- 
ened,  and  which  was  yet  more  ftrongly 
cemented  in  thecouife  of  a  year,  by  the 
birth  of  a  fon  to  Montrofe.  By  the 
requeft  of  Rofkelyn,  the  child  bore  the 
name  of  Randolph,  in  commemoration 
that  his  father  had  fo  long  and  honour^ 
ably  ufed  it. 

Matilda  alfo  became  a  mother ;  and 
never  had  (he  caufe  to  repent  her  con- 
fidence   in    Ronaldfaj    who,    mild    as 
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brave,  in  the  hufband  never  forgot  the 
lover. 

The  dowager,  during  her  life,  pafTed 
fome  months  every  year  with  her  diffe- 
rent relatives ;  bettered  by  their  exam- 
ple, more  prepared,  and  lefs  afraid  to 
die. 

Amidft  the  rifmg  virtues  and  bravery 
of  their  children,  Monteith  and  Ambro- 
fme  grew  infenfibly  old,  the  pride  of 
their  vafTals,  the  fcourge  of  the  oppref- 
for,  and  the  proteclors  of  the  needy; 
like  meteors,  drawing  a  bright  track  to 
direct  their  pofterity  to  follow. 

The  friends  of  Monteith  were  feldom 
many  months  abfent  from  him  ;  though 
Rofs,  Hamilton,  and  McGregor,  re- 
fided  on  their  different  domains :  to  the 
lad  of  whom  Montrofe  generoufly  in- 
filled on  giving  up  the  bequeft  of  Ran- 
dolph ;  but  which  was  as  generoufly 
refufed. 
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De  Bourg  remained  the  chief's  con- 
ftant  companion;  increafing  years  damp- 
ing none  of  his  natural  vivacity. 

Rofkelyn,  enervated  in  youth  by  the 
falfe  tendernefs  of  his  mother,  from  the 
example  of  Monteith,  (liookoiFhis  vveak- 
nefs,  and  became  truly  dear  to  the  chief, 
and  honoured  and  beloved  by  his  fon. 

For   Montrofe   and    Phillippa,    from 
their  infancy  warmly  attached  to  each 
other,  marriage  only  joined  their  hands, 
whofe    hearts    long    before    had    been 
united  :    no   difcordant  pafiions   vexed 
them ;  but,  after  the  example  of  Mon- 
teith and  Ambrofme,  each  ruling  with- 
out   either    feeling    the   fway,    mutual 
truth,  faith,  and    love,    fandioned   the 
pleafure  of  their  youthful  days,  and  ri- 
veted an  alFedion,  which  neither  time, 
chance,  nor  age,  could  deftroy, 

THE  END. 
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